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To His GRAN 


AMES, 


DUKE of OA NON 
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JOUR Illuſtri- 
ous Name, be- 
ng an Gent to 


A 2 the 


DE DICAT ION. 


the former Volume of 
Mr. Butler's Pujthy 
mous WW orks ; the iame 
Editor having, with 
a great deal of Diff. 
culty procur'd ano- 
ther Volume, humbly 
begs you word be 
pleas'd to take thi 
likewiſe into your Pro 
tection, that the ſcat. 
ter d Remains of the 
inimi. 
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DEDICATION. 


inimitable Author of 
Hudibras may not be 
turn'd naked and de- 
fenceleſs into a cenſo- 
rious, ſtubborn and hi- 
gotted Generation. 


Tis upon that Ac- 
count they fly to Your 
Lordſhip for a Paſ- 
port, which will not 
only be an effectual 
* A 3 Secu- 


DEDICATION. 


Security to them ; but 
withal, the greateſt 
Honour that can be 
done to, 


Your Grace's 


mot humble Servant. 
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PREFACE. 


H E Reputation of 
T Mr. Butler's Wri- 
tins 78 fo effectually cſtablijh'd, 
that; it would be both P; cfum- 
ption and Impertnence i n me to 
attempt any additional Recom- 
mendation ; nor would there 
be any Occaſt af on for this Pre- 
jace, if it were not neceſſary 
0 gie the Reader a few In- 


60 ie Caudtions. 


A 4 The 


PREFACE. 
Ihe moſt P art of the Pie 


ces, of which this Volume i 
coul ſov d, are taken from thei 
Original A lamſcrifts, 


ihe Table of the Lion 
and Fox, and Hudibras at 
Court, 1 obtain by K 
17 tcref of an eminent Ca a 
Alan in Buckingham 155 
-»þo bad been ſometrine Chap- 
lain 79 HH. Earl of Carnar- 
Van, wo mfor md. me, that 
Mr. Butler ws'd t9 make ly 
and frequent Viſits to Axket, 
the Nome of that Lord's Seat, 


81 


— 


em a <a Le e — 


PREFACE, 


md that at Intervals, when 
he was diſengag d from my 
Lird's Company, he writ 


theſe two, wth ſeveral other 


Papers of the ſame Nature. 


The Fable of the Lion 
and the Fox, he bclicucs 
ts be his firſt Eſſay in this 
Kind of Poetry, and that a- 
ter be had fiuſh'd it, he dif- 
ed it, and threw it by, till 
Mr. Ditchfield,; that was 
then domeſtick Chaplain to 
tbe Family, happened to get a 
Ly, which he ſhew'd to the 

A 5 Cler- 


PRE FACE. 


Cleroy and other Gentlemen 
that came to viſit my Lond, 
who generally took _ of it 
alſo; ſome of which are 10 
be met with in their Fami 
lies at this Iime; and the Ap- 
plauſe and Credit Mr. Butler 
gam'd by this Fable mducd 
him ſoon after to begin bu 
Hudibras. 


The Memoirs are Obſer- 
vations upon the Managements 
of the Regicides in the two firſt 
Tears after the Kings Murder. 
Tadeed I am the more inclin d 
10 


PRE F Ack. 


to believe this, becauſe 1 have 
ten ſeveral of Mr. Butler's 
Letters to his Friends, in which: 
was a Part of theſe Memoirs, 
tether with the Verſes, as 
they are now inter ſ pers d and 
pnted vt h them. 


Ihe Farl of Pembroke“ 
Speeches as he ſpoke em in the 
Houſe of Lordo, were the com- 
unn latk and Sport of the 
Kingdom, and many of the Wits 


Ma that Time turn'd them into 


Kr. Lampoons and Ridicule; among 
nu which Mr. Butler was One, 


PREFACE. 


who put eim into the Dreſs you 
How ſee em an, and ſent em iu 
clos dm Leiters to his particular 
Friends and Acquaintance; from 
whoſe C es they were aſter- 
wards printed and diſpersd 
without Mr. Butler's Know- 
ledge, and, as 1 have been told, 
very much agamſt bis Tnclmna- 
tion. 


The Speeches of Alderman 
Atkins, Pennington, Hugh 
Peters, Oc. were written to 
| repreſent the mtolerable Pro- 
| phancneſs and Stupidity of the 


Fac lion. 


PREFACE. 


Tuclion. Mr. Butler, who 
was the beſt Maſter of Ridicule 
ond Minnckry in the Morld, is 
ud to have done them in Obe- 
ence to the Commands of the 
LidCarbury, who in Recom- 
gence made him firſt his Secre- 
tary, and afterward Steward 
Ludlow Caſtle. 


 Hudibras at Court, was. 
without Doubt intended for a 
wrth Part, as 15 vu obvious 
lv any Perſon that compares 
that wath the other Three. How 
le came to drop the De ſ an, and 

10 


jecture 15, that after a long an 


fruitleſs Dependance upon the 


of bis Death. 


PREFACE. 


to conclude the firſt Canto with 
a ſevere Satyr upon the Coun, 
1s differently reported; but the 
moſt general and probable Cu- 


O 


Promiſes of the King and the 
great Courtiers, full of Reſent- 
ment, he reſolves to leave the 
Court, to which he could newer 
agarn be reconciled to the Dy 


This is all T think neceſſary 
as an Introduction to the follow- 
ing Volume, except it be to in- 


from 


PREFACE. 


om the Reader, that I am in 
iſe Pur ſuit of ſeveral other 
Pieces of this Author, viz. 
His Paſtoral upon the Death Þ}F 
f Sir Samuel Luke ; The 
Quakers Spiritual Court 
Proclaim'd ; His Letter and 
Copy of Verſes to Sir Wil- 
han Davenant upon his 
Gondibert, &c. All which I 
hope in a very ſhort Time to be 
"1 Condition to lay before the 
World. 
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| The Fable of the 
LYON and, the FOX 


Alluding, 
Io the Cauſe and Mauner of the Great 
Rebellion in the Tear 1641. 


201; on who had uncontroPd, 8 
I . | (roll'd, 

O''er many Woods and Foreſts. 

aring his Subjects oft complain 

| many Hardſhips in his Reign, 

1 B Re- 


The 


2 The Fable f the Lyon 
Reſolves to go from Place to Place, ] 


To try if he cou'd learn the Cauſe, 


A ſabtle Fox who near him kept, 
And us'd to dog him Step by Step, 
Fearing that he among the ref, 
Might be found out to be a Beaſt, 
Whoſe daily ſtudy wastabring, 
Contempt and Ruine on his King, 
Row ls in his crafty Mind a Way, 
How he his S reigu might betray 
And that the Matter he might nick, 
He pitch'd Upon this cunning Trick, 


F 

There was a Common near a Town, ) 

Where he had frequent Robb'ries done F 

Oft kill'd young Lambs, broke open H 

And ſtole the GoodwivesCocks and len 
So ravenous and bold he was, 


That not a Gooſe could gs to graz 
Bul 


and the Fox. 3 
But he both Night and Day would 


"org 'em, 
und by ſome Stratagem diſpatch *em ; 


Which made the Villagers determine, 
Both One and All to ſlay the Vermin. 


Thinks he, if it ſhou'd happen ſo, 
This thoughtleſsBruteſhould thither go 
d bark and howl and raiſe the Town, 


That they may come and pull him down 
By which Contrivance J avoid, 


tobe, perhaps, myſelf deſtroy'd. 


Now, as he thought, ſo it fell out, 

For as he rang'd the Foods about, 

Not dreading any ſort of Harm, 

for Innocence is ſtill a Charm, 

He comes to that unlucky Place, 

Vhere Reynard thus obnoxious Was. 

The crafty Vermin, when he ſaw, 
That he by no means could withdraw, 

B 2 Begins 


4 The Fable of the Lx ON 
Begins to yelp aloud and cry, 
If you would ſave your Life, Sir, fly: 
And till he howls with all his Might, 
Tou have no Remedy but flight. 

The Royal Brute, whoſe noble Heart 
Was never known to flinch or ſtart, 
Looks round, and ſeeing no one near, 
Judg d ſome officious Beaſt was there; 
Or that ſome Stragler was that way, 
Lurking about to catch his Prey, 
Who ſeeing him ſo unexpected, 

And fearing he ſhould be detected, 
Made this audacious outcry purely, 
That he mi ght *ſcape the more ſecurely: 


Theſe were his Thoughts, until he ſees, 
Great Crowds appear among the Trees; 
Whom to avoid, andtry th'event. 
To an adjacent Brake he went, 
Where he propos d ſo long to lie, 
Till all the Rabb/e were gone by. 

But 


But 


and the Fox. 5 
But as it was by Fate decreed, 
That he in nothing ſhould ſucceed, 
A Ruſtick lead ing of a Sow, 
To th' Parſon's Boar, as they do now, 
Happen'd to ſee the very place, 
Where theepoor Beaſt ſecreted was. 


The Fellow, who had ne'er before 
Seen any thing that went on four, - 
Look half fo fierce and formidable, 
With all the ſpeed that he was able, 


Throws down the Cord with which Ve 
led 
The Sow to loſe her Maidenhead, os 


And runs with all his force and might 
For Fear, they ſay, adds Wings to flight) 
To tell that he had ſeen a Creature, 85 


Ot dreadſul Shape and monſtrous Sta- 


ture : 
But he but little way had gone, of 


before he ſaw his Neighbours come 
B 3 With 


6 The Fable of the LV ON 
With Clubs and Spits, Hedge. Bills and 


ron vs 


Nay, ſome, for haſte, had brought the 


Ton 
And ſome had Swords, and oe 130 


a (Guns, 
One this, another that way runs, 


Reſolving all, alive or dead, 
Reynard to bring before the Head- 
Borough, who was oblig'd to pay, 
Five Shillings, if they won the Day, 


2 


FC elle. incl — — — 


The crafty Fox, who was no Stranger 
Or tothe Place or his own Danger, 
Steals to a Thicket that was near, 
Where he what paſs? d might ſee and hear 
And pleas'd the Vermin was to find, 
All things ſucceed as he deſign'd. 


The Ruftick who did lead the Sow, 
Had ſo much Breath recover'd now, 
And ſeeing all his Neighbours near, 


Had fo far reſpit from bis Fear, 
That 


and 
Ngs, 
the 


17s 
had 
ung, 


hat 


and the Fox. 7 


That he firſt ſcratch'd his Head, then 
(hum'd, 
And thus the Matter to *em ſum'd. 


Neighbours, ſays he, why what the Pox, 
Can you ſuppoſe a little Fox, 
Ih he were n-'er ſo great a Thief, 


Cold do us all this damn'd Miſchief? 
I mm no Conjurer, yet I know, 


It cannot be, noris it ſo: 
me Creature, whom the Gods implay, 
Is ſent among us to deſtroy 
OurFlocks and Herds, and will, at laſt, 
Upon the very Owners feaſt. 

I will not Reep you in ſurprize, 

I ſaw, juſt nom, with both my Eyes, 
Hſtrange a Monſter, that a Fox, 
Ino more like him than an Ox. 

Upon the Arms of our good King, 

Poe pictur'd ſeen juſt ſuch a Thing; 


| His Beard, his Tail, his Mane the fame, 


Only the Picture looks more Tame, 
B 4. Ang 


= — 
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8 The Fable of tbe LY ON 


And that may well enough be ſaid, 
For one's alive, the other dead. 

By this time all the People came, 
And in a Ring incloſe the Man ; 
And as a nice Obſerver finds, 

That many Men have many Minds ; 


Such were their diff rent Thoughts and 
Some Swear,ſome tall totheirDevetions 


Some doubt the truth of this Relation, 


Whilſt others, with leſs Senſe than Paſ- 
8 (ion, 


Affirm, it was a burning ſhame, 


They Mould their honeft Neighbow 
| | blame 
Whoſe Probity had oft been ſeen, g 


When he a Juryman had been, 
Both at Court-Baron and Corrt-Leet, 


When they their Landlord's Steward 
(meet; 


And ſometimes too at Qzarter-Seſions, 
Where Jigſtices for hard Expreſſions, 


Pun 


and the Fox. A 
Puntſh'ipoorRegres and I hores, and Tap 
dome Thieves for petty Robbery. 

Upon the whole, their Doubts and Fears 


Had almoſt ſet them by the Ears, 
ind if the Cobler had not broke 


The Ice, and with ſome Fury ſpoke, 
There had been Bloodſhed; but ſays he, 
Neighbours, for ſhame, agree, agree; 
For, to be plain, as Caſes ſtand, 
think we ſhould go hand in Hand. 
This is no Matter of ſmall Moment, 
Then why ſhould we our danger foment i 
By quarreling with one another ?; 
I tell you if he was my Brother, 
Soul he diſtruft our honeſt Neighbour 
Id call him Blockhead for his labour. 
ward Why, what the Devil can we think, | 
fins Wo neither Mad, nor got in Drink: 
is, Vor vas be wont to Laugh or Sc, 
1 3 and Flatter, and ſo fortli; 

B 5, Theres. 


xo The Fable of the LY ON 
Therefore, in ſhort, I muſt believe, Te 
He'd not himſelf or us deceive. If 


Says Deſbozough. for that his Name was 
Who afterwards grew very famous, 
And, as his Neighbours all can tell, 
Pth* Civil Wars was Colonel; 
Navy, ſome there be that will not ſtick 
To ſay, he was ſo Politick, 

Or, it you wall, ſo great a Rogue, 
That when Rebellion was in vogue, 
That he among the reſt was one, 
That doom'd his King to Martyrdon, 
But to proceed, I any dare 

Go to the Place, PM ſhew you where, 
Quoth he, this Moufter now lies lurking 
And like ſome Cavalier is working, 
In his miſchievous Pate, ſome way; 
Our Cattle and our ſelves to lay. 


aue n. 8 | | 1 


To 


To this replies the Clerk o'th* Pariſh, 
I'dgo if I was fure to periſh; 
And yet, to make @ little halt, 
t Fire makes the ſweeteſt Malt. 
Aud ſoft and gently too go far, 
Ihe Proverbs ſay, tis ſo in War. 
Ihen give me leave, I think tis beſt, 
Before that we attack the Beaſt, 
To call a Counſel and deviſe 
To fall upon him by Surprize. Gigb, 
n know when Civil Broils grew. 
And Men fell out they knew not hy, 


Jow, Ibat 1 was one of thoſe that went, 

To ght for King and Parliament. 
re, When that was oder, I was one 
kim Fought for the Parliament alone; 
* Aud tho to boaſt it argues not, 


Pure Merit me a Halbert got, 
and as Hy Samuel can tell,. 
lud the Weapon paſſing well. 
Tyzs 


and the Fox. 11 
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Iz The Fable of tbe Lx ox 
This Leader was of Knowledye great, 

Either in Charging or Retreat, 

Could Pray and Fight, and Fight and 


(Pray, 
Could ſtand it, or could run away; 


And, as tis. ſaid, found out the Thing 
To make the King oppoſe the King; 
Of him that thus was famous for 
His Courage and Succeſs in War, 

IT needs muſt ſay, to be no bolder, 
T learnt, in part, to be a Soldier. 
But this is not a proper Flace, 
Nor Time, tenlarge upon the Caſe. 
The Foe is very near at hand, 
And if we lng conſulting ſtand, 
We ſlip an opportunity, 

Perhaps, to ſlay an Enemy, 

That if he had it in his Power, 
Worwld us and all we have devour. 


Here is no room for Mediation, 
Nor Treaty, nor Accommodation F 


m 1 |, | — 


and the Fox. 13 
v Terms this Matter can compoſe, 

ut it muſt come to downright Bloms. 
r very Liberties and Lives, 

ur Cattle, Children, nay, our Wives, 
ve all at ſtake, and that's enough 
Im ſure, to make us danger-proof, 

ut a3 among the Saints we know, 

before they did to Battle go, 

Ney tho* they only went to Plunder. 
Or bring ſome bold Malignant under, 
ey always ſung Staves two or three, 
Until they met the Enemy, 

let us now, with one accord, 

Lift up our Voices to the Lord. (tio 5 
Tis true, they fought to free the Nas 
rom Pop'ry and Abomination, | 
ind evil Counſelors to bring 

I: Juſtice, that ſeduc'd the King. | 
They foug ht to get into their hands, 
King and Biſhops, «ll the Landi; 
And 


OY 


14 The Fable of the Lyox 


And did, at length, by Prayer «ro. 
(Fighting 
Obtain the whole that they had right in 


nc 
Thus fart he Clerk: be that ſpokenext i" 


Was Feremiah Mumble-text, 1 
And he was one could Preach & Weary, To 
Botltothers and himſelf deceive: | 


Had ſuch a bxrning fiery Zeal 

For Anarchy and Commonweal, 
That he could Howl, and Grin andCant 
Act both a Devil and a Saint. 

This Minifter of Reformation, 
When firſt Rebellion came in faſhion, MW 
Could, as his Shuttle, ſhoot his Tongue, III 
And, Lawyer-Iike, prove Right was 

| Wrong, . 
He'd prove Ræſiſt auce was no Treaſon, WM, 
But grounded on the Law of Reaſon, 
And for to kill the King, no more, 
Than”twas to ĩub out anoldScore; WM 
To- 


and the F ox. 15 
To Swear, For ſwear, Lye and Recant, 
Was but the Duty of a Saint, 
nd that tod equeſter and Plunder, 
d but the Carnal Man bring under, 
\ fort of gentle Moderation, 
Tofave a vile malignant Nation. 

He'd prove the Pries and Biſhops all, 
Vere Servants to the Idol Baal, 
Drones, Idle Be y-Gods and ſo forth; 
Crew of uſeleſs Things of no worth. 
o ſumm up all, he would averr, 
ind prove, a Saint could never err; 
lud that, let Saints do what they will, 
That Saints are Saints and were ſo ſtill 
After this worthy Bube of Grace, 

Hadthreetimes hem'd, and ſet his Face, 
tle thus begins: By Inſpiration: 
lind we ave 4 ſinful Nation, 
and ſince the Spirit gives us leave, 
To Il not my ſelf nor you decerve. 


Cant 


— 
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I would not carry Things too far, 


But if we ſafely maꝝ rely on 


And here he blew his Noſe and Hemd 
This Item ſhould not becontemn'd, 
This Monſter muſt in courſe be ſent, 
Jo warn us of our Puniſhment ; 

For W horing, Drunkenneſs & Swearing 
Or more ungodly Cavaliering, 

For Cavaliering is, myFriends, 
The Cauſe to which our Ruine tends, 
That wicked Creature call'd a King, 
Is an abominable Thing ; 

And till that Monſter be remov'd, 
We ſball be neither bleft nor lov'd; 
Nay, I believe, this very Brute, 
Cer all the Beaſts 14 Abſolute, 
And like the King by Right Inherent, 
In all the Woods and Plains, Vicegerent 


Nor overſtreteh the Metaphor ; 


Deſborough, then he's 4 Lyon, 


and the FOX. 17 
{ Arbitrary and Deſpot ick, 

{5 is the Vandals King and Gothick ; 
a Rules the Beaſts with ſuch a Sway, 
ut if they chance to diſobey, 

F goes their Ears, as was. of late, 
four Three Worthies the hard Fate. 
arshe, for Saints fo fight and j ar, 

ij well be call'd a Civil War, 

Bt for he Saints to Bill the King 

nd all his Friends, 7s no ſuch thing; 
or there's a dli ſt'rencetwiæt the blood 
Royaliſt and the Brotherhood, +< 
Suppoſe the Beaſts, for we'll ſuppoſe 
te thing, tho? it for nothing goes, | 
ould Riſe at once, both one and al, 
ind on this headſi rong Monſler fall, 
nd ſhould deſtroy the Branch and Root 
Vf Him and all his Whelps to boot; 
ow can a Man that is not ſtark 
ring mad, or in the dark, 


rent 


Cons. 


18 De Fable of the Lyox 
Concluds the Beaſts commi t Offence, 
By murd'ring him they call a Prince, 
One that would worryꝰ em and tear: 
And not for petty Crimes would ſpare' 
What ſignifies the empty Word 
Of King, of Biſhop, ox my Lord, 
They're only common words of courſe 
And, in themſelves, of littlgforce, 


Meer Lyndſey-Woolſey Stuff and No 
(lenct 
Compar'd with Liberty or Conſcience 


There is in theſe two words alone, 
Mare force and virtue, ten to one, 
Than is in all that paultry Book, 
That is by ſome for Prayers miſtook; 


Nay, the whole Bible can't afford 
A better and more uſeful Word, 
Than Conſcience : To be plain and brit 
Conſcience f all the Words is chief 
I cannot name it without Paſſion, 
At leaſt ſome ſecret Agitation. 


Con 


and the FOX. 19 
ence, Naſcience 75 an Internal Light, 

ut ne er goes out by Day or Vight; 
nay, perhaps, a little vary, 

(Things ſucceed, or Things miſcarry; 
ly the Saints tis held, Succeſs 

ſure Guide to Conſciences ; 

ceſs and Conſcience are the ſame, 
nd differ little but in Name; 

me Conſciences indeed may winch, 

ike Fades that i ftufPd Saddles pinch 
ul we may have, ſpight of our Ears, 


me inward Qualms, ſome Doubts and 
(Fears, 
ut then Sueceſs takes off their Sting, 


Ind des the Man to Temper bring. 
If Conſcience and Int'reſt differ, 


onſcience in carrſe, will grow the 


(Vier; 
thot her hand, if they agree, ; 


mlcience 7s pliant, frank and free. 
muff be own'd that any Saint, 
lis boggle at the Covenant, 


And. 


20 The Fable of tbe Lx Ox 
And ſeem alittle ihye and loath, * 
To take, for nothing, a falſe Oath Will 
But when Succeſs 5 _ 2 by t 
. Theſe Things are only Things of cou 
And thus went on this Holderfor 
Till a treſh outcry ſtop*d his Mouth 
A Knight there was, of paſſing Wort 
Who with his Neighbours fally'd for 
A Sportſman keen, as ever ſet 
A Snare, or Springe, cr arew a Net 
Could find a Rabbit or a Hare, 
The beſt of any that was there: 
.And what was more, he underſtood 
Each turn and winding of the Wool" 
To 1] peak his Character in brief, 0 
He was among the Poachers chief. 
As Gen'rals, when they go tc fp 
Firſt view the Ground,e'en foourkniy 
Rid round and round about the P 
In which the Lyon {helter'd was: 


* 
IC 


| 


I 


and the Fox,  2t 
ti, it happens now and then, 

fall by our own Stratagem, 

by the fequel you will fee 

ferent of Reynard's Treachery. 

nerd, as you before were told, 

cloſe enkennePd in ſtrong Hold, 
eting when they would aſſail 

Royal Brute with Tooth and Nail; 
tas that things do often ſlip 

proverb ſays, *fwixt Cup and Lip, 
ſo it happen'd in this Caſe, 

Chance brings many things to paſs; 
Beagle of the Knight's Retinue, 
Wood ning by chance to an Avenue, 

aby unlucky Inſtinct find, 

at Renard lay full in the Wind; 

e Dog no ſooner took the Scent, ' 
forward he with Fury went, 


ef, 
© fol 
Knig 


Place as he runs he opens too, 
S, 


al ſtanch Hounds by Nature do. 
p The 


22 The Fable of the Lox 
The Knight impatient of delay, 
Bawls, Hark to Joler, hark away; Mac 
For Foley was a Dog, he knew, 
Neꝰer cry*d it but it muſt be true; 
And not to do his Vorſhip wrong, 
Of Dogs none better knew the Tonga: 
Nor was a Tongue e'er better known 
Among the Dogs, than was his own, 
Reynardywho heard the Cry wascomin 
Knew now there was no way but runni 
And what was worſe too, he muſt paſ 
Juſt where the Mob aſſembled was, 
About the Br ake he made ſome Doul 
But that did but augment his Trouble 
The Scent lay high, and ev'ry round 
To th? Dogs himſelf he nearer found, 
And ſo, before he loſt more ftrengt!, 
He thought it beſt to run at Length 
And try if he could reach that Earth 


From whence he could not be got fort 
Th 


| aud the F OX. 23 
The Lion who had quiet lain, 

tnot, perhaps, without ſome Pain 
let a Beaſt be neer ſo ftout, 
gdang*rous to engage a Rout ; 

dhe that will with Rabbles fight, 
tether he be i'th' wrong or right, 

[il find his Blood and Courage waſted, 
(muſt expect to be well baſted. 

is Royal Brute, w boſe gen'rous Breaſt 
ith Doubts & Fears, tho*neer oppreſt 
e ſeeing Trauwlts and a Hurry, 
aged it unſafe for him to tarry, 

to his Den unſeen repairs, 

1d left the Fox to ftand the Bears. 
The Fox, tho? ſubtle, ſtrong and ſwitt, 
[as now reduc'd to his laſt ſhitt; 

nd as 'tis ſaid, that Mit is beff 

1 ſudden Cauſes, ſo the Beaſt 
ncludes, his Ruine to prevent, 

Þ try this bold Experiment. 


Near 


24 De Fable of the Ly o N 
Near to a Plain there dwelt a Lodhut 
Whoſe Park did ſtore of Deer afford Nuoc 
And had all ſorts of other Game, 
For ſome were wild and ſome were ty 
Thinks he, If I could thither get, 
I ſhould theſe reſtleſs Curs defeat. 
Thither, with all his force and migh 
The crafty Vermin took his flight, 
And finding in the Pale a Hole, 
Preſs'd by his Danger, in he ſtole. 
But this had likewiſe prov'd in vain, 
Ard he inevitably ſlain, 
Had not the Paſſage been fo ſmall, 
That not a Dog could thro? it crawi. 
And thus we ſee, as Stoicks hold, 
That Fortune ſtill doth help the Bold, 
And the moſt daring ſubtle Knave, 
Doth often from Deſt ruction ſave, 
Whilſt thoſe of worth, and better oor 


Are but her Merriment and Sport. 


— — 


Un 


But 1 


aud the Fox. 25 
ort to let ſmall Adventures pals, 
roceed we next to tell the Caſe, 

ow Reynard, like a Politician, 


tan at had more Heads than Beaſt in 


(Viſion, 
rd in each Head had ſome Den, 


ee Royal Brute to undermine. 

dei Have you not heard of one of late, 
* potent Stickler for the State ; 

ethat could break his Faith & Troth, 
ith as much eaſe as eat his Broth, 
W:7'd faſt and looſe, for and againſt, 
Fill he had got himſelf advanc'd ; 

ad ſeen three Governments run down, 


"rd 


nd had a hand in ev'ry one; 

ould fail with ev'ry Wind and Tide, 
ud be on both or either Side. | 
ach was the Fox, ſuch was the Man, 
me Be aſts, the other Men trepan; 

id both alike they did enjoy, 


hat uſeful Maxim to deſtroy, 
C Both 


26 The Fable of the LON 


Both Friend and Fe, without remorſe 
That hinder'd their rebellious Couyſ, 
New Spite and Rage the Fox inflame, 
To ſee that he had miſs'd his Aim, 
And nothing leſs than Root and Brauche 


Can eaſe the Tumults in his Paunch. WW. 
Accordingly he caſts about 

How firſt to find the Lyon out, 
And with a Look demure and civil, Wr 
That would almoſt deceivethe Devil, MW 
To draw him in to ſome Adventure, Mr. 
In which his Ruine needs muſt center, V 


And as the crafty Vernun thought, | 


So Chance about the Matter brought; 
For it fell out upon a Day, 
When all the Beaſts were gone away, 
That to the Lyon's Den he poſted, F. 


And thus the penſive Brute accoſted: 

(Pear. 

Health to my Prince, long Life a 
Alay with his Age, his Power ner 

| i 


— 


and the Fox. 27 
Aud may he be for ever free 

From Danger and from 'Treachery : 

May no falſe Tales or groundleſs Fears 
Diſturb his Thoughts or reach his Ears, 
That he may judge and truly know, 
Whois his Friend, and who his Foe, 

And be no more tricÞd and miſyuided, 
And from his Subjects Hearts divided. 
The Gods can witneſs what I ſay, 


Jone can withgreater Ardour pray 
Forthe Proſperity of Maſter, 


han Reynard, the- by ſad Diſaſter, 
as been traduc'd and repreſented, 
One of the Party diſcontented. 

Great Sir, I ſhould not be fo rude, 
[treſpaſs on your Solitude, 


vil 
tre; 
nter. 
bt, 


ght; 


way, 


d, both my Conſcience and my Duty 
yy Vid not engage me to be true t yo 


ife 6 Nor ſhould I at this time preſume, 
nereaſi t this Sacred Place to come, 
All C a 7 7 


— 


28 The Fable of the LY ON 
If Bulineſs of the laſt import, 


Were not, in truth, my Warrant fort, 


| The Lyon, tho? he knew theCreature 
Was dangerous, aud falſe by Nature, 
And had been very oft toundout, 
The chief Abettor of the Rozwt ; 
Yet as the wiſeſt Princes uſe 
No Informations to refuſe, : 
Gave him his Paw to kils, in token 
That he was pleas'd with what bad 
(ſpoken, 
The cunning Caitif quickly finding 


The Lyon thou ghthim worththe 1 
nh 


With all the formal Art and Spite 
Of an accompliſh'd Hypocrite, 
Proceeds: Dread Si , the time is lo 
When we of our own Merits boaſt: 
i therefore ſball avoid Recital 

Of what Pue done, ſince you requite al 
Ns 


— 


and be Fox. 29 
Nay, more than all, in granting me 
This unexpected Liberty. 


Wt, 


a 


To this replies the Royal Brute, 
I will not enter a Diſpute, 
What is your Merit or Demerit ; 
What Vice or Virtue yon Inherit : 
But fince your Duty, as you ſap, 


ture 
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And Conſcience tos brought you this 
(way, 


And, as I think, you hint moreover, 
That you have ſomething to diſcover ; 
I ſhould be glad, and thank you too, 


ding If that Propoſal you'd purſue; 
mind And if 1 ford it Truth, depend, 
(8 1 ſhall eſteem you as my Friend. 


e 
(Quoth Reynard then, m y Liege, May't 
iso CER (pleaſe gau, 
0 } Iwill with no Preamble teage yore. 
aft : 


lou muſt remember, not long ſince, 


That you alone walkd out from hence ; | 


30 The Fable of the LY ON 
And I believe have not forgot, 
That gainſt your Life there was a Plot. 
In this Caſe, Sir, I muſt ſpeak plain, 
Tow ad then undoubtedly been ſlijn, 
If I myſelf had net been nigh, 

And caution'd you aloud to f. 

Twas that Treacherous Beaſt, J own, 
To ſave your Life, expos®d my own ; 
Which Iſhould now forbear to mention 
Mere l not under Apprehenſiun, 

That yow re in danger, for I'll prove, 
That you can never ſtir nor move, 
But you have ſome about you lurking, 
And are for your Deſtruction working. 


The genrous Brute, tho? prepoſſeſt, 
With the true Character of the Beaſt, 
And knowing that the formal Saint, 
Would Lye aud Swear, Cant and Recant, 


Yet 


and the F ox. 37 
vet having Knowledge and Foreſight, 
ot. MW That ſomething that heſpoke was right, 
Thought it adviſable to hear, 
The utmoſt he could make appear. 


Reynard, ſays he, I cannot doubt, 
But you ſome Secrets have found out, 
And won'b believe, as Matters ſtand, 
That you will now act under hand- 


The Time and Place Irecollect, 
When I my Safety did ſuſpe@, 
Andheard ſome Beaſt, with all his Might 
Cry out, You have no way but flight, 
To ſave your Life; yet, to ſpeak true, 
Leaſt of all ſuſpected you; 

Who, by the kccounts I've often had, 
Would for my Ruine be rightglad. 


Says Reynard, *Twow'd, my Lord, be 


(dull, 
Yet And Age me 4 very Fool, 
C4. To 


_ — — SOC 
— 


And come directij to the Caſe: 


32 The Fable of the Lx o N 

To ſpend my Time and Breath to flop, II. 
Of ev*ry ſenſeleſs Mouth, the gap; Wt; 
And therefore, Sir, to let that paſs, 


When you ran to the Wood for ſhelter, 
IT ſaw the People, Helter Skelter, 
Come from the Town, with each a Club, MV: 
De ſign'd your Royal Hide to den. 
On this occaſion, Sir, I muſt 

To you and to my ſelf be juft. 

My Lord, I thought no remedy, 

But either you or I muff die; 

And as yours is a Life divine, 
And worth ten thouſand ſuch as mine, 
T thought in Conſtience I could ds 
No leſs, than ventrre it for you. 
The manner how I *ſcap'd, and how 
I found the Plot, you muſt allow I 
Miraculous, but as I ſcorn l 
*Gainſt Fellow Creatures to inform, y 
I beg 


and the Fox. 33 


D leg vin bill no Queſtions aff, 
; Mr that's the moſt ungrateful Talk. 


And thus, to cover his Deſian, 
Did this deceitful Varlet whine. 


Till the poor Beaſt, whole only Fence, 
Was an unguarded Innocence, 

began to think his artful Tongue, 

Vent with hisHeart andThou ghts along 


— — ;r— — 
> 4 — 


Hard is the Fate of that poor King, 
When Traytors Informations bring, 
And harder yet, when they muſt truſt 
Villain that they know unjuſt: 
duch was this Lyon's defp*rate Caſe, 
tle knew this Fox a Traitor was, 
Let he had cook*d his Information, 
n ſuch a formal handſome faſhion, 
tnd back*d it with ſuch Fa&s to boot, 
le could not help but liſten to't.. 
C's Renard, 
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24 The Fable of the Lyo N 


Reynard, ſays he, upon my credit, 


If any other Beaſt had ſaid it, 


1 ſhould not have believ'd a jot, 

Oy the leaft tittle of a Plot ; 

But you ſo plain have made it out, 
That I ſhould be to blame to doubt. 
And if for me yowve that Obedien-e, 
As you've bound to by Allegiance, 

I do expect that yowll declare 

The Plot, and who the Plotters are. 


Here the perfidious Sycophant, 
Begins again to Howl and Cant: 
On you our Liberties depend, 
And with your Safety Ours muff end, 
And he's a falſe unworthy Brute, 
When you're in danger will be mute; 
But as ſome things are better done 
By-other hands than by our own, 

Some 


and the Fox. 35 
Some other Beaſt ſhould make t attack, 
And Dt be ready him to back: 
Or, if you thinł't a ſafer way, 
[can ou to a Place convey, 
Where you, unſeen, may hear and ſee 
The Heads of this Conſpiracy. 


Saith the good Beaſt, I lie our laſt: 
Propoſal better than your firſt, 
Aud therefore, Reynard, I determine; 
Togo my felf and ſeize the Vermin. 
Iu ſay you can conduct me to 
A Place, where I unſeen may go, 
And view this Juncto, at a Seaſon, . 
When they are met to hatch their Trea- 


(ſon. 
.ſe, and ] can find em ſitting, 
[can take Meaſures that are fitting,... 
„ fruſtrate, without loſs of Time. 
late er theſe Traytors may deſign-- 
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36 The Fable of the LY ON 


The Fox, who ſaw the Beaſt ſogreedy 
To take the Bait, replies, In ready, 
Let loſs of Lite or Limb betide, 
My Leige, to yo and be your Guide, 
The worſt that I can apprehend, 
The way is rough, and may offend 
Tour Majeſty: but for the reſt, 
Depend upon jour faithful Beaft- 


The Lyon, whoſe too gen'rous Heart 
Was free from all Deſizns and Art, 


To all he ſpoke gave as much credit, 
As if the Oracle had ſaid it. 


Hypocriſy, that curſed Sin, R 
Moſt often takes the beſt Men in; Fl 
A Gift it is, not only able | 

To tantalize and chou ſe the Rabble, b 
But has a ſtrange magneticłk Power, 

To draw the Great Ones to its Lure; WW 
And 


and the F OX. 37 

ad there fore tis, among the Saints, 
dy rde only Sin not pray*d againſt. 
But to proceed, that wemay come 
earer to our Conclufion : 
The cunning Fox the Lyon takes, 
Thro' un frequented Foodsand Brakes ; 
5 Thieves do Paſſengers which they 
Intend to bind and ftrip, or ſlay ; 
luſt fo it happen'd, as you'll hear, 
or as they travePd, without fear, 
He leads him to a Place they call, 


In Country Language, a Trapfal< - 
He had no ſooner ſtepꝰd upon 


This Engine of Deſtruction, 

But through he falls into a Pit, 

from whence he no ways out could get. 
The Fox no ſooner ſaw him in, 

but he began to bark and grin; 

ToRail, Demand, and more to move 

The Royal Breaſt, did thus reprove: 

I 


dart 


28 De Fable f the Ly ON 
Tis doubtleſs for your Puniſhment; 
This Judgment by the Gods 75 ſent. 
T-*ve been, I fear, tos oft unjuſt, 
And with yourSubjetts broke yourTrut Why; 
Have ſtretch'd Prerogative too high, 7 
And treſpaſsd upon Property: bo 1 
All which muſt be reſtor'd and mended, 
E're this Calamity be ended. 


Due 
e 


4 


The Beaſt, whoſe noble Heart and Seu 
No Dangers, no Diſtreſs controul, 
To the baſe Varlet thus replies: 

I Thee and thy Advice deſpiſe : 

Tho' by my own Diſtreſs, and thy 
Falſe Vows,. and Oaths, and Flattery, 
Im hither brought, yet I determine, 
Not to betray my Truſt, falſe Vermin, 
Nothing ſhall make me do a Thing 
Belaw the Glory of a King. 10 


By (Quot!: | 


. 


and the FOR. 39 
Juoth Reynard, Since you are ſo ſtout, 
won't attempt to bring you out. 

you don't think aCompoſition, 

lay be of uſe in your Condition, 

ere you may lie and ſtarve and rot. 

do to the brink oth? Pit he got, 

nd in his filthy Tail he piſs'd, 

nd gave it in his Face a twiſt. 
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The Royal Brute, altho' a Creature, 
dorn'd with all the Gifts of Nature, 
Vne that could ſuffer Perſecution, 
nd Martyrdom with Reſolution, 
obe thus piſs'd upon and treated, 


lou muſt ſuppoſe was ſomething heat... 


ed.. 
e would have ſpoke, but as tis 3 


fa Kings.in Priſon to complain, 
o the poor Beaſt had no permiſſion, 
lorepreſent.his hard Condition 
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40 The Fable of the LYON, &. 
For Reynard, like an artful Traytor, 
Had ſo contriv'd and fix d the Matte, 


That all the Tygers, Nolves and Bear, 
Already were about his Ears, 


His Tryal, Sentence, and his Death 
Another Fable ſhall ſet forth, 
Which I intend, to ſbew my Art, 
Ts call this Fable's Second Part. 


cho) 


PITAPH 


UP ON 


King CHARLES I. 


; Tay, Paſſenger, ſtay and ſee, 
. Intomb'd lies Injur?d Majeſty ; 


hy OR not? here's that would 


(make, 
lbut a hardewd Rebel quake. 


king! OY ſtarts thou not to hear, 
werder'd King lies bury'd here? 


Search 
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42 An EPITAPH, Oc. 
Search all the Records of old Times, 
And muſter up all Ares Crimes, 
And roll *em up in one great Maſs, 
"Twill fall far ſhort of what this waz. 
A Monarch ſentenc'd to his Death, 
By vulgar, baſe Plebei an Breath, 

A Lawgiver, by Laws unknown, 
Condemn'd to loſe his Head and IH ron 
Nay, and to make the Odium more, 
This muſt be done at his own Door, 
And all nnder the falſe Pretence, 


Of. Liberty and Conſcience. 
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Rom all the Mi ſchiefs I ſhall menti- 'l 

(on. here, ii 

eſerve us Heaven in this approaching wil 


(Year, 
rom Civil Wars, and thoſe uncivil | 
* (Things, 1 

hat hate the Race of all our Queens | 
(and Kings. 

rom thoſe who, for ſelf- ends, would 
(all betray; | 

rm Jaints that curſe and flatter 
(when they Tray; | 

om thoſe that hold it Merit to Rebel, { 


reaſon, Murthers, and in Theft excel 


— A 
- * %,” 


— Lo 
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From thoſe new Teachers have deſtroy! 


(the oli 
And thoſe that turn the Goſpel in 


7 Gold 
From a High- Court, and that Rebell 


(ous Crey 


That did their Hands in Royal Blow 


(imbrue 
Defend us Heaven, and to the Ihre 


(veſtor 
The Rightful Heir, and we' will af 7 


on the late Storm at the 
Death of the Uſurper, 
OLIVER CROMWEL, 
revers'd out of Mr. WA L= 
LER'S fine Piece of Flat- 
tery, by Mr. BUTLER. 


en take him Devil! Hell his 
1 (Soul doth claim, 
ln Storms as loud as his King- 
(murthering Fame. 
His cheating Groans and Tears has 
(ſnook this Iſle, 

Cleft Britain's Oaks, for Britain's Fu- 
( neral Pile, 


Now, 


— - — | th — = _ 4 
— = my — — — = 
Py —— em — 
————  - — —. ** 8 
— —— ol 


_ — — 


— — — 
. Aa So of 


© —_ 


— 


— ———C—— — — 


— po — 


* — 
— 
— = — 


46 Upon the Sr ORM at the 


Now, at his Exit, Trees uncut are tu 
Into the Air; ſo Fauſtus once was loſ. 
| Rome miſt her firſt, ſo London her lf 
| Kin 

Both kill'd, then wept, and fell 0 ws. 


2 (ſhipping 
We in a Storm of Wind our Nimrod loſt 


King'd him, and fainted him, then curſ 


le 1 
nd 
nd 


[01 


| ( Spaniſh Theft 
As a curſt Legacy to Britain left. 


The Seas, which, with our Hopes, God 
(had confin d, 


The Devil made too narrow for li 
| . (Mind; 


N (his ChoſtW,, 

In Oetaꝰs Flames thus Hercules A 

11 (dead Inc 

1 In Worceſter” Flames, he on his n 

it (ving Bed Wt: 

| He ſome ſcrag'd Oaks and Pines fron 

| (Mountains rent 

| This ſtole two brave Iſles from 8 Con 
tinent 

Ravag'd whole Towns; and that li 


— o a > ER — —— 
* 4 — — * 


Our 
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toe Bounds enlargement was his great. 


(eſt Toil, 

loſt. Ne made our Priſon greater * our 
* Iſle. 

Ty nder the Line our enſlav'd Cries are 
Wo! f (poke, 
ping Ind we and Dunkirk draw but in one 
aft (Yoke. 


tom Broils he made, he beſt could diſ- 
(engage : 
rom his own Head diverts our pur 


CUTrit 
hoſt 


; lay (chas'd Rage: 
lead Wn by fine State-art, to his Country 
8 17 (ſnow'd, 
bed Wow to be Slaves at home, and Thieves 
tron (abroad. 


—r 


ren 
Con 


ent 


onfederate Uſurpers quake to ſee 
The Grave not under the Pow'r of Ty 


6 ranny 2 
* Nature ſhrunk up at this RS. Moan. 
(Fer's Death, 

4 nd ſwell'd the Seas with much af- 
1. (trighted Breath; 
hn 0o8Nhen to the bounder'd Shore her Bil- 
4 (lows roll'd, 

J 


de approaching Fate of Europe's 
(Troubles 1d. 
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| A1NCE the Liberty of 
the Subject, and Free 
68 a Quarter; fince new 
e 8 Ewa Lights, and Selling Ma- 
i liignants by an Inch of 
E 2 Candle, the World hath 

| produced 1editiousMere 
ures as faſt as # Dexby- Houſe ſpawn'd 
ommittees, or Committees {{arted De- 
nquents; For why do Neſiminſter- 
{by Lubbers ſit ſo long, but only to 
we their Pictures drawn? But yet no 


nk could repreſent them black enough. 
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The fitteſt Emblem of the Parliament 
Houſe is a Turkey Pie; theHeads without 
will inform you what Birds are within, 
But alas! poor Intants! We muſthe WM in 
whipt, yet not have leave to cry: Kiſ; 
the Rod that ſcourged you. Women in Ml 
ſome Countries never love their Hut. n 
bands till they be well beaten by them: Wl ci 
nd certainly our Reformers would WW 
have us be as good-natur*d as their Sa. 
niels; and indeed to what purpoſe isHue WM \ 
and Cry ſent atter a Troop of Horſe? \ 
*T were. ridiculous tor a Conſtable toe 
charge the Peace uponCromwel, or make! 
privy <<carch into Lental's Exchequer; 
eſpecially ſince the Kingdom wasretorm- 
7 into a Lacedemonian State: Fo 
when Lilburn was Lycurgus, Plunder 
ing muſt needs be ſtatutable. What 6 
ther Laws can we expect trom him and 
Aewgate? Felony already is a Crini 
only in ſome filly Wretches, who an 
puniſhed tor it; but Parricides are ſil 
above the reach of Juſtice, While tue 
Ermies murther and impriſon, an be 
neſt Man may be Burleightd tor beating 


up a Drum. As if in a Country ot Car | 
11bals, a poor innocent Cutler ſho | 


Years 1649 aud Fo. F 
ent WM be hang'd for grinding aStilletto. Pills. 
out „es are more cruel than Scaffolds, or 
bin, WY perhaps Pr yun's Ears were larger than 
i be ny Lord of Canterbury's Head. 

Lie But Lord! To what an Height were 
n in Ml May-Poles grown? And could they be 


Jul. reformed without Sequeſtration and Ex- 
em: ¶ ci Nay the primitive Zeal had almoſt 
ould WM nelted the Bells, and made them ring 
Spa. backwards for themſelves. A Plalm ot 


Hue Mercy is even deny'd the Chimes; and 


orle? WM Maſculine Tom of Lincoln muſtbe geld- 
le to ed into a roaring Meg. Roundi-ads and 
make Atheiſts hate Superitition, only Crom- 
mer; ¶ vel and the Devil are afraid of Croſſes. 
form-. is well Churches furviv*d thus long; 
For for lince my Lord Brooł's Groom and 


inder- 
hat 0. 
m and 


Coachman propagated the Goſpel, Chri- 
trans were born in Stables only. So Fob 
came tobe a Salut, but upon a Dunghil; 


Crinq 20d wiy may not a anctifſied Whipſter 
10 aro bea Heaven-Driver, as well as Brereton 
8 (lh ad Harvey Biſhops? Who would have 
le tWe 


tought that Snaphaunches and Balket- 
bilts were of Apoſtolical Inſtitution? 
Or that Buff and Feather were Jure Di- 
vino? Croyden and Fulham are not in- 
babited, but haunted; nor do they lodge 

oo In- 


an be 
)eatin y 
0 Can 
ſhould 
be 


54 MEMOIRS of the 


Inmates, but Apparitions and Goblins, 
Thus have Chriſtian Churches been con. 
verted into Turkiſh Moſques, and Abbie; 
have been made Neſts for Rooks and 
Daws. The Devil is an Enemy to all 
Hierarchy, and therefore Holydays muſt 
be aboliſhed, and ſo farewel Saints and 
Angels; all renounce Whitſuntide, and Ml © 
yet boaſt the Holy GHoſt. Simon and7ude Ml 
are vanquiſhed by Lilly and Booker, and Wl 4 
Michael is ſubdued by another Der, 
Time's Sythe was turned into a Saw, 
nor was he bald enough to bs a perfect 
Roundhead. But an Execution muſt 
have ſome Reprieve. All ſtickle for 
Powder-Treaſon ; the *Prentices reſcue 
Shrove-Twueſday, and the Sutors muſtbe 
indulged a Valentine, What need any 
other Obſervations? They can feaſt 
themſelves without a Chriſtmas, and 
ſtarve others without a Lexf. 

Well then, adieu Fridays, and wel- 
come Monthly Faſts: Adieu Idslators, 
and welcome New Moons. This ful 
Sow hath devoured more _ — the 
Biſhops Hoſpitality. Their Idol Hum 
ark, H, Sahm all, and jt | 
eats nothing. But all this 15 mm ul 

leit 


ö - 
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Their too muchFaſting hath made them 
on. Cannibals. They can ſay Grace over 


die BY Mummy, and give Thanks for my Lord 
and of Str afford; as it they had abſtained 
al only as Beaſts tyed up, that they might 
mt derour poor Martyrs more greedily, 
and WM nay they eat up one another. Poth 
ang tte Hot hams, like two Thieves, wait 


upon their crucified Biſhop. The Par- 
lament, like Se j anus, is Deſtruction 
both to its Friends and Enemies. My 
Lord Brook's new Light at laſt blinded 


fue bim: He was firſt made a Mole, and 
zuſt then earth'd ; a fit End for the Under- 
for W niner of a State! Lic as and Liſle were 
cue both revenged, fince the Vice-Admiral 
tbe and Rainsborough were levelled, For as 
any be was regenerate, ſo he dyed twice. 
eat Tis thought his Sea-Sickneſs purged the 


better Halt away: The Haddocks had as 
good Break faſt as the Worms. Craſſus 
built a Sepulcher to his deceaſed Lam. 
prey: And what was all his Funeral 
Pomp dedicated to, but an Otter? To 
be Mourners at the Death of a IWater- 


Rat, is a Vanity beyond being Maudlin 


vet MW drunk, Why all theſe ridiculous Atten- 
£1 dants? A ſingle Sculler is good enough. 
heir D-4. to 
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to carry a Dog to Wapping. The ny. 
merous wild Gang 1s exceeded eyer 
Execution Day. We fee a fuller Ap. 
4 at Newgate. The Worthy was 

ut two Wheels above an ordinary Vil. 
lain, and differed only in the Blacknef 
of his Soul, and his Wardrobe, 

And moſt of the Heroes are ſuchtwi. Wl i 
ited Pieces, one knows not from which Wl * 
part of the Centaur to name them. Whom WW © 
their Alchoran writes Prophets, others Wl? 
think ſinpoſtors. The Devil will ſtill be WM * 
black, tho the Indians paint him white, WM. 
All their Patrons dye, hike 7-h» Huſs, Wl * 
both Hereticks and Saints; nor can 
we diſcern whether *tis a Martyr or a WM 
Witch that burns. My Lord Say's San. 
ctity is ſomewhat like his Son Nat's WH 
Valour. 'The Jewel hath two much of 
Briſtol in it. The Dog in the Tower, 
tho? Proof againſt Lions, is no Daniel. 
Owhat a odly thing is the Sign ot the 
Hand Bible! What a devout Company 
of Saints are Rebecca, her Bock, her Fat. 
tens, and her Stool! For all mult toge- 
ther: Nor would you think her going 
to Church, but removing Houle, 1 won 
der ihe is never apprehended for carty- 
ing 
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ing Burt hens on the Sabbath Day. Well, 
ths Coif and Croſs- cloth, this blue- 
apron'd Saint, is as much in the Church 
13 the Parſon's Hour Glaſs, theHaſſocks, 
or the People that are buried there. Nor 
will ſhe tire with a ſingle Hearing, but 
trudge from Iautlin's to Iillin's, and 
hold out killing of a Brace or two, and 
all long Courſes. Thus are they carry- 
ed from Ordinance to Ordinance, like 
Beggars from one Church to another, 
that they may ply at both Places, 

And what are their Levites, but their 
Friers- Mendicants for both the Houſes? 
Not a Sunday ſince the Combuſtion, paſt 
without a Brief. How ott have they 
pick'd our Pockets with the Rehet of 
lreland: This Knack hath been as bene- 
felal as their Plundering: As much hath 
been gotten. by a Good ur Worſhip, as 
by Stand and Deliver. We could never 
get out ot the Church without a Com- 
poſition: The . Application was 
certainly directed to our Purſe : Every 
Motive ſtrain*d our Pockets, and the laſt 
Uk was an Uſe of Sequeſtration. See 
bow the Pulpit-Dueliſt ſights with Bel. 
larmine? How he ſweatsand toils,plays 

ID 5 out 
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out all his Weapons, (and you may be 
ſure) hath got the better; but arter wich 
an Addreſs to the Spectators to throw 
him ſome Money, 

Well, who's for Aldermanbury? You 
would think a Phæniæ preached there; 
but that Birds will lock after an Owl as 
faſt; and a Foot-ball in cold Weather 
is as much tollowed as Calamy by all his 
rampant Dog-Day Zealots. But *tis 

worth the crowding to hear the Babe 
expound, like the Ape taught to play on 
rheCittern, You would think theChurch Wi; 
as well as Religion, were inverſed, and Wt 
the Ant icks which were uſed to be with. Ws 
out, were removed into the Pulpit. Yet . 
theſe Apiſh Tricks muſt be the Motions H 
of the Spirit; his Whimſie Meagrim WW: 
muſt be an Extaſy, and Dr. Gooding his Wt 
Palſey make him the Father of the fan- 
a&ified Shakers, Thus amongſt Turk 
Dizzineſs is a divine Trance; Changlings 
and Ideots are the chieteſt Saints; aud 
tis the greateſt Sign of Revelation, to 
be out of one's Wits. 

Inſtead of a Dumb Shew, enter the 
Sermon Dawbers. O what a gracious 
Sight is a Stver-[nkhorn | How _ 

2 Vl 
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be Gift is it to write Short Hand! What 
ith Wl neceſſary Implements for a Saint, ar: 
Cotton, oof and Blotting Paper? Theſe 
Dablers turn the Church into a Scrive- 


ou Wl bers Shop. A Country Fellow laſt Term 
= miſtook it for the Six Clerks Office. 
as 


The Parſon looks 1tke an Oſtender upon 
the Scaffold; and they penning his Ow 
feſſon, or a Spirit conjured up by their 
uncouth Characters: By his Cloak you 


cn Wirould take him tor the Prologue to a 
Play; but his Sermon, by the length ot 
rc 


u, ſhould be a Taylor's Bill. And what 
treats it of, but ſuch Buc ran, Fuſti an 
Styfft What a deſperate Green Sic&reſs 
v the Land tallen into, thus to deat on 
Coals and Diet, and ſuch ubbiſh live 


rim ty? Muſt the French cook our Sermons 
his 00: And are Frogs, Fungo's, and Toad 
fan- Stoos, the chiefeſt Diſh in the Spiritual 


Collation ? Strange [/raelites! that can-— 
not diſtinguiſh between AMzi/dew and 
Manna. Certainly in the brighteſt Sun- 
lune of the Goſpel Clouds are the bet 
Guldes: and I oodcocks are the only 
Birds of Paradies. I wonder how the 
morant Rabbies ſhould diſter fo much, 
icemoſt ot their Libraries conſiſt only 
ot. 
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of a Concordance. The Wiſemens Stat 
doubtleſs was an Ignis fatuus in 3 
Church-Tard; and it was ſome ſuch ii 
„tip ſteer'd prophetical Salt marſſ 
when riding Poſt to Heaven, he loſt his 
Way in a Foreſt. Indeed their rare Gitt, 
| have one Property of the Spirit to be 
| inviſible, and 1o much ot Revelation 
1 as not to be underſtood, like the Mulick 
ot the Spheres, never to be heard. 
But Cyphers may make an Aſſemb!y, 
tho' no Number: And what can we en. 
pe ct from an ABC Synod, but a Cate. 
hin? Alount Sion hath at laſt brought 
torth a Mozſe, tho? it was long enough 
m Spawning to have been an Elephant. 
1 They have Reformation, Paul's Work; 
and O may they have a Scaffold fot 
their Pains! For what have they given 
us tor Lawn-Sleeves, but Sackeloth and 
Aliſery? Inſtead of Liturgies they have 
brought upon us all thoſe Afflictions we 
therepravedagainſt. TheChurch,whik 
heautitul, was the JV hore of Babylon: 
their Zeal was never hot enough, till 
it ſcorched them into Blackamores. Too 


much fair Weather forſooth, has almoſt 
ſtarved us. Seven Years Purging * 
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ill an Hercules. To be always ſnuffing, 
nuſt at laſt put out the Light. And 
what can be pure eneugh with them 
that dars articlethe Creed. and attempt 
to reform the Apoſtles? Theſe will 
hrive the whole Bible, and have inter- 
preted Our Father, 8c. ſo long back- 
wards, that they have made ſome be- 
lere *twas Conjuring. The Synod was 
theParliament's Spiritual Block- Houſe, 
and the Prolocutor was the Speaker's. 
Echo. All the Divines, like Prieſts of 


« Wold, were inſpired from Vaults, andthe. 
ght Lower Houſe. 
ugh Oh! how ſweetly did the SyrenRepre- 
aut. WM {entative ſing at firſt? and how quickly 
rk; WJ it brought forth Deſtruct ion, and pro- 
tor I ved a Monſter! Nero was pretty tolera- 


ble for five Years ; and this Butter- print 
larliament was Gold in the Morning, 


ave and Lead at Night: For what have our 

; we precious States done, but cured and 

hie finother' d littleDiſeaſes with thePlague? 

pet They have redreſs'd the Counter, and by 
fl 


all their Reformations, made the King- 

domat laſt truly to want aRetormation. 

but Vengeance overtook them ; and by 

ſpining backward they have ACER opens 
Or 


62 MreMornRS of the 


tor their own Necks. Silly Conjures) 
who have raiſed a Devil, and now can. 
not lay him. The Leafe of your Do. 
minion is out. Face about! Now the 
Fiend muſt be Maſter. Thus ſhall 
Anarchy revenge the King, and Con. 
venticles puniſh the Synods Sacrilzge; 
Lice and Frogs plague the Egyptians 
for the injured 1/raelites. 

Who would havethoughttherewou'l 
have been a Reformation beyond Rect 
and Byanch? Or that there ſhould he 
ſuch Antipathy between a Spidey anda 
Toad? Soldiers are omnipotent in Un- 
creating and Deſtruction. This April 
( theyſay) ſhall diſſolve aTrienni al Pay. 
iament, adjourn Eternity, and put an 
end toPerpetuity. Cromwel hath Wolves 
enough to lilence the Speaker,and make 
Lental a Dumb-Dog. Alas poor Dire. 
ory! Thou muſt give up the Ghoſt too; 
the Spirit muit the way of all Fleſh, 
Now Law it ſelf muſt be arraigned, and 
the new Judges to Execution. What a 
fine Humour would it be to ſee Wild 


Burleighꝰd by a Drum and Soldiers, and 


Rolls coach it up Holbourn, inſtead of 


Fleetſtreet? Ol that they may have 8 
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rs! cCoits all turn'd into Night-Caps; and 
a. inſtead of old Women, become proper 
)o. en. Since the Members Regent were 
he In Durance, the two Houſes like the Re- 
all presentations of Ladgate and Newgate, 
What need the Diſtinction of Upper 


= and Lower? Cromwell will ferveboth for 
a King of Hell, and Prince of the Air. 


Varwick for all his Juggling, may per- 
haps ſuffer Shipwrack. Aerues was a 
Leveller, he terter'd the Seas: And why 
may not theſe put theAdmiral inChains? 
Prin 'sHead muſt after hisEars; and the 
Speaker*sBaggs will e'relong prove him 
Judas: My Lord Says white Powder 
5 no longer ſilent and innocent, but 
muſt ſubmit to Crommeli's black: Pæem- 
broke may be viſited, and Mancheſter 
unverfity*d ; one 15 not a Fool, and the 


re. tber is not Fool enough to be ſecure. 
00; nd indeed theſe are Saints in Compa- 
en. non of Comme l's Lifeguard. Ham- 
and nond is a Chriſtian compared with Rol. 
it a The Head Quarters make Newgate a 
ild dunctum Sanctorum. Phe Soldiers are 
and vt good enough for Gibbets. In their Re- 


def mation the Gallows is under Perſecu- 
heir von, and Jybꝛen ſuffers Martyrdom. 
Not 
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Not one of Peter's 1500 Saints, but may 
with St. Francis give Place tothe Deril 
If theſe propagate the Goſpel, it muf 
be as the Painter finiſhed his Picture, by 
defacing it, when the Spunge did the 
Work of his Pencil. To hope tor Re. 
format ion from Levellers, is to gape for 
the Miracle of Andromeda, and to expect 
Beauty from a Negro. Agitators are as 
good Phy/ick for a ſick Church or State, 
as Chipsof the Gallows are for the Age, 


There is not a Soldier but changes his 


ny, 2 as often as his Shirt, that be. 
ing ſooner lowſy than his Linen. They 
void their Principles at every Sermon; 
nor do they go toChurch, but to Stoo], 
And well may they part with them ſo 
eaſily, ſince their Religion is no better 
than toaſted Cheeſe : 3 Man is his 
own Cook; each Trooper, like à Knight 
of Malta, 15 both Prieſt and Soldier; 
Revelations are ſo common, that the 
Spirit is become a meer Familiar. You 
may be of all Religions, but the Prote- 
ſt ant, as the Pagans worſhip all Gods 
but the true one; as if that Uniformity 
did not become the Church as well as 
Confuſion, and the Surplice was not 2: 


hand- 


rr, — 


Ot 2s 
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andſome as the Beggar's Coat. R. 

252 Jew extraordinary Circumciſed, 

tot and Branch. Martin's Paradice 
b the ſame with Mahomet's, his Heav'n 

only a Seraglio. Cromwel may pals 

for a Pape Joan or the IV hore of Baby- 
x, and differs only thus much from a 

Papiſt; they torment themſelves, he 
aher Folks, He believes his Merits ſo 

far, that he thinks he ſhall be ſaved by 
Villanies, and go to Heaven, like Her- 
mules and Theſers, becauſe he hath been 
n Hell. Indeed allof them are religi- 
ous Mimicks, devout Vizards; and it 
danctity be Snot or the Poæ, and ſeated 
in the Noſe, they are as perfectly God's 
pes as the Devil is. Thefe zealous Py- 
ramids always point at Heaven, as Fire, 
tho' in Hell, mounts upwards. 


And thus we ſee who firſt began 
Ihis Monſter Reformation ; 
Set of vile amphibious Creatures, 
Of diffrent Shapes & difP rent Natures 
For ere that Civil Broils broke out, 


Religion ſpawn'd a numerous Rout, 


of 
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Of Vermin, that from Put re faction, 
Deriv'd their finſt and ſole Extraction 


Who now like Toads againſt wet Wes 
th 
Gender andcroak, and ſprawl * 


But they are Angels, only that the 
may be Devils. A Few cannot be ; 
Tierktill he be a Chriſtian. They puto 
Religion to murder the King, as tha 
damn'd Monk poiſon'd the Empero 
with the Euchariſt. They bring in Re 
formation as the oldPoets did their God 
to conclude their Tragedy more eaſil 
Bloody Conſpiracies are always ſhroud 
ed under Leagues: When a Maſſacre 1 
intended, they chime all into Sicilia 
Vefpers. When they cry out,theChurc 
the Church! they mean our Grave. What 
Degrees of Miſery are flung upon us 
After a Parliament, comes an Army 
Rods are turned into Scorpions. We 
have all theſe Years been almoſt ridd: 
toDeath by Night Mares, and now mul 
be tormented with Devils. Had wt 
wak'd in time, we might have diſmoun 

ted that Load, but nothing now unde 


a Miracle, can diſpoſſeſs us of theſe Le 
ons 
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guns; theſe Turks ſhall enjoy the Holy 
ud, while we poor Zews ſojourn at 
Home; and live Strangers in our own 
ountry, They level others, but ad- 
ance themſelves. Angels deſcend, but 
tis the Devil's Poſture to be raiſed up. 
[who have kept their Innocency,muſt 


| = te ſtript, while theſe Buft-Sinners flaunt 
Wi in Beaſt-Skins. 
ut 0 
| bs Th:fe Saints in Maſquerade would 
= (have us 


it quietly whilſt they enſlave us: 
nd what is worſe, by Lies and Cants, 
Wonld trick us to believe em Saints; 


lud tho by Fines andSequeſtration, 

hey ve pillag*d and deſtroy'd the Na- 
(tion | 

Jt fill they bawt for Reformation. = 


But Cromwell wants neither Wardrobe 
nor Armour: His Face was natural 


* Buff, and his Skin may turniſh him 
" WF" a ruſty Coat of Mail, You would 


nk he had been chriſtned in a Lime- 
pit, and tann'd alive, but his Counte- 
nance 
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nance ſtill cont inues mangy. We th 
out againſt Superſtition, and yet wa 
ip a Piece of Wainſcot, and idoli 
an unblanch'd Almond. Certainly' 
no Human Viſage, but the Emblem 
a Mandrake, one ſcarce hand:om enouy] 
to have been the Progeny of Hecube 
had the whelp'd him when ſhe was 
Bitch. His Soul too is as ugly as i? 
Body; for who can expect a Jewel i" 
the Head of a Toad? Let this Bf!) 
would Xing it, and a Brewer's Hor" 
muſt be a Lyon. 


In Cromwel Art and Nature ſtrive, 
Which ſhould the uglieſt Thing contriu 
Firſt Nature forms an ill. ſhap'd Lump 
And Art, to ſhew how good Wits jump 
Adds to his monſtrous Shape and Sie, 
All Sorts and Kinds of Villan ies; 
H that he was by Art and Nature, 
An ugly, vile and monſtrous Creature 


I wonder how Sir Samuel Luke ail 
be ſhould claſh ; for they are both Cu 
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ethe ſame ugly Litter. This Urchin 
as ill carved as that Goblin painted. 
Ve Grandam Bear ſure had blifter'd 
er Tongue, and ſo left him unlick'd, 
e looks like a Snail with a Houſe up- 
1 his back, or the Spirit of the Mike 
u with a natural Snapſack, and may 
oth ſerve tor Tinker and Budget too. 


Was | 

s sture intended him to play at Bowls, 
vel nnd therefore clapt a Bias upon him. 
is Mother long'd tor Pumpions; he 


as begotten in a Cupping-Glaſs, and 
engendered in a Jod of Hay. Some 
Earthquake hath difordered the Sy me- 
ty of the Microcoſin, ſunk one Moun- 
tain, and put up another. One would 
think a Mole had _ into his Carcaſs 


nnd routed in it. He looks like the 
jump ritble Type of Zxeas boulſtering up 
_ "Wi Father, or ſome Beggar Woman 
126, WMendorſed with her whole Litter. You 


my take him tor St. Chriftopher, 
vit the Devil at his Back. O that 
Anot-Graſs ſhould purge the King- 
dom! We muſt be ridden by a Camel, 
and retormed by the Sign of the Dol- 
ſh; You would think that he were 

| levelled 


ture. 


ke and 
h Cubt 
( 


you would think he had been gotten ct 
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levelled ſufficiently. But Harvey wi 
have him lower yet, and down wit 
the Wall, though it be built with ; 
Buttreſs, 


Sir Samuel, whoſe very ſight wou' 
Entitle him Mirrour of Knighthood, 
Was one of thoſe who firſt marc hd of 
To raiſe a Regimental Rout. 

Have you not ſeen an old Baboon, 
From chain broke looſe leap up and daun 
Such was our Champion's antick Zeal 
For Parliament and Commonweal. 


But Harvey is not ſo much for level. 
ling the Men, as Martin the Women, 
Look to your Fane Shores, you Lom. 
hard- Street Men. He brings no Maiden 
Troops: This is no Eunuch General. 
The Stallion is of ſo prodigious an Itch, 


Lot's Wife, after ſhe was turned into a 

Pillar of Salt. He is the Bane of Guia. 

cum, and the Deſpair of Syrenges: 80 

2 | qu for a Conventicle, that 
1 


he will edifie you out of ee * 
u 
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ke Tb, Are the godly Ones like Sacri- 
ith es, never accepted till they are burnt? 


there no way to deſtroy the Whore of 
hylon, but by a Town Bull? Strange 

tat none of the Luthers can reform 

tout Nuns! Dr. Baxrgeſs, torſooth, 

nuſt have his Hagar. And Peters Cans 

ot propagate the Goſpel without 
arrow-Bones, without the help of 
Lmb-ftones and the Butchers Wife. 


larvey, that ſneaking ſenceleſs Elf, 
Would level all Men but himſelf; 

lad there's that Stallion Martin, who 
Levels both Men and Women too. 


evel urgeſs and Peters Day by Day, 
Men. r Marrow-bones and Lamb-ſtones 
0 92 


very hope ful Reformation, 
When ſuch as the ſe muſt rule the Nation, 


Martin 1s not ſo great a Sinner againſt 


It 

1 e Commandment, but my Lord of 
„ o8M{erbrokewill overthrow him half aBar 
that n another. One you would take for 


dretine*'s Pictures moraliz'd, the * | 
or 
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for the Covenant incarnate. Marti an 
for a Knight of the burning Pj: 
and Pembroke for a Knight of the p 
This Hercules, inſtead of a Worthy, 
nothing but an Adverb ot Swearin 
He ſwallows the Covenant as eaſily x 
an ordinary Dam- me. This Landikin 
this Map of Nobility, differs as mud 
trom a true Britain as a Alontgomer 
Beacon from a Star, or a IVelch Les 
from St. David : Let rather than n 
be famous tor ſomewhat, he will mur 
ther the Univerſities, like that Villa 
who burnt Diana's Temple to get him 
felf a Name. This 15 the ſecond Par 
of Mancheſter on the ſame Tune, Km 
bolton of the Second Edit ion. One mad 
the Kingdom a Lord Brooks, and tt 
other a Roaſted Pig. He carries a dul 
toggy Ignorance about him, would blink 
the Kingdom, tho? it were an Argy 
and is more unlucky in an Unaverlit) 
than Monkies in a Glaſs-Shop: I 
would make an excellent Chanze!lortd 
the Mews, or were Oxford turned ini 
a Kennel of Hounds, and the Sheldon 
and Hammonds, Motleys and Fowler 


His own Houſe is an Academy for Hawk 
and 
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and Spaniels, and an Hoſpital for many 
Cures, Glanders and the Faſhions. 
This Nero keeps a Wilderneſs at home, 
and is fo much given to his brutiſh So- 
ciety, that you would take him for a 
Nebuchadnezzay turn'd Beaſt. Old/- 
worth is his Crony, becauſe his Four- 
keged Animal: For what are Michael 
and his Lordſhip but a blind Man and 
his Dog? Any kind of Creatures would 
make as good Subjects as ſuch Earls. 
dome Dogs ſcorn Cromwel's Health, and 
will not eat but for King Charles. Tho 
 hinMParrots may be taught Allegiance, and 
| Pacos have been ſtoried Loyaliſts, and 
Mig Liguiſts too, the blind Whelp hath 
madot Docility enough te know his Ma- 
1d ter. Yet ſhall he be the Peoples Idol 
a due, and a reprobate Nelch Goat one 
Able the Ele&, tho? he is not ſo much a 
Arp inſtian as the Thorn at Glaſſenbury. 
erlit) | 
H enbroke's 4 Covenanting Lord, 


_ bat ne er with God or Man kept word, 


elde day he'd ſware he'd ſerve the Kin 8. 


w h he next was quite another Thing; 


= E Still 
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Still changing with the Wind and lid 
That he might keep the ſtronger Sid, 
His Hawks andHoundswere all hiiC; 
For them he made His daily Prayer, 
And ſcarcewould loſe a hunting Se, 
Even for the ſake of darling Treaſon 
Had you but heard what Thunder; 
Broke out of his and OldfwortsChat 
Of Oat ha, and horrid Execration, 
Oft with, but oftner without Paſſo 
You'd think theſe Senators were ſent 
From HELL, to fit in Parliament, 


But why may not my Lord billet 
Heaven as well as ill. Lilly and Book 
and take Bedlam tor a Paradice, rat. 
than make a Saint of the Man in 
Moon? Indeed for thoſe that cha 
Religion every Year, the fitteſt Gol! 
is an Almanack. But who would t 
theſe Star-gazers for the wiſe M 
Well, wiſe Men they muſt be: tor 


Queſtion is, Whether of Greece | ( 
£114 
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Houſes ſo many lower Houſes, fix | 
Guilt upon the Stars, and perſuade the 
Planets are Rebels, as if it were ase. 
queſtration-Star, or any Conſtellation 
looked like a Committee. Away wit! 
vour Bulls and Bears! Should we be 
lub ject to their Influence, each Conſtel 
lation would make a Man a Beaſt, eve 
ry Planet a wandring Few. What fit 
Inſtruments are Aſtrologers ior Rebels! 
Heav n as well as Pauls is made a $a 
ble. Thair Propheſies are, like PiQures 
commendable, becauſe they look every 
way. They are calculated tor ever 
Meridian, and are as much Truth t( 
the Ir bs as the States. They are al 
born under Gemini; every Predictio 
is a Twin. Oracles muſt ſtill ſpeak don 
ble: Sure the Devil is always drunk 

or treats with his Foot, or the Serpen 

muſt have his Tongue cleft too. Lil 

has Chriſtened him an Ape of Be 

Merlinus Angelicus is nothing buta 

Engliſh Devil. He might ken all Phe 

nomenas upon Earth better; would! 

tor Prev, like the Kite, deſcend, Wit 

areall our new Lights but ſo many 1 

digious Meteors exalted, . rol 

unt 
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Child by Martin, and fo longed fo 
Levellers. For were Altars Plea e. 
nough to offer up the Biſhops? Muf 
Abel ſtill ſufter for his Sacrifice] Surg 
his Holineſs was the Pope, and Juſtice 
on FPrynn's Ears a piece of Aruricul, 
Confeſſion. Their Deputy, torſooth 
hath made away their Churches, and 
was executed like the poor Af tor 
drinking up the Town-Moon. Pr 
ceed, proceed, my fine Reformers! 8 
may your Conduit Knight vanqui 
his Idol Grove: So may the Georgi 
on Horſeback ſubdue the Green Dragon 
and atter all their victorious Gambol 
»voth Man and Horſe become Retor 
mers Laureat. But what have you 
got for your No-Plum-Pottage? Na) 
What hath all your Plate got you bul 
lron-Sides ? Examine all your Preſſure 
that contain Pluralities of Monopole 
Patents for Rags are not fo rank as E 
cite for T. s. The Dunghil :s ſwes 
rer than the Jakes and Atkins. Sine 
the offended Soldiers were your Me 
ſters, the Livery-Men walk as if the 
ran the Gauntlet Now the City 


turn'd Delinquent, What doth _ 
or 


M. 


a 
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Mayor but ride the Horſe? And what 

e Aldermen but ordinary Red- coats? 
Thus the Parliament, like the Spani- 
fatal Room, inſtead of Treaſure 
ath coined Deſtrution and Invaſion. 
ke filly Mariners, you have adored 
hat Pharos for a Star, and ſo ſplit 
owflves on your own Security. 


{ will you Londoners be ft i l, 
ukolds and Rebels *Eaxſe you wi 12 
What have you for your Mealth and 


Pains, 
broken Bones and noc bd. out 
(Brains? 


Im ſee this bleſſed Reformation, 
t loft muſt end in Deſolation ; 


1d that, to take you Man by Man, 
re ten times worſe than you began. 


But the States have redeemed all 
beit Treaty: Yet that was but a 
heath. bed Repentance; they laid down 
en Commiſſion juſt before they were 
Is caſhiered, The Tur ts impriſoned 
E 4 the u 
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their Emperor, or King: Turks are 
Reformers, or Reformers Turks. But 
Charles muſt ſufter more than any one 
ſingle Perſon can inflict. Levellers heat 
the Fire ſ{-ven times hotter. No Mo- 


ney, no Act of Oblivion; they can WM, 
admit of any thing from Hell but 2 
Lethe. Theſe Medes and Perſians are 10 
unalterable : Daniel muſt to the Lions Wc: 
Den, Hurſt-Caſtle. What can ſucceed n 
the Dungeon but Execution? Who: Wc, 
can a King expect but Death, 'whois WI, 


already buried alive? 'The next En- 
largement tranſlates him out ot the 
World. Ceſar's Tragedy is beſt pre- 
| ſented in the Senate. MWeſitminſter, 
alas! is the ready way to the Tombs, 


But now the fatal Period's come, 
Charles muſt prepare for Martyrdom: 
Theſe Levellers know no Remorſe, 
But he muſt murder'd be in courſe; 
And to exalt the Crime the more, 
This muſt be done at his own Door. 


Crommwel 
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are Cromwel muſt triumph with the Ax 
out WM. fore him, though that, as of old, 
ne Wl ould be properly directed by the Con- 
eat N oueror. Lilly can prognoſticate no fair 
Ho- peather till the Sun ſet red. The 
een muſt ſubmit to Mother Shipton, 
and Charles be murthered to fulfil old 
Propheſies. Thus {till Rebellion 1s the 
Sin of Witchcraft. The King can ne- 
yr pleaſe them till he looks, as in his 
Coin, (their Idol) beheaded; and no- 


os ing can be too dear an Offering for 
En- WY heir Moloch Reformation. They build 
the ap Scaffolds (the Devil's Altars) and 
bre. acrifice Men for pure innocent Ones. 
* The cry out againſt Idolatry, and yet 


are Canuibals in Superſtition. As the 

Covenant was ſealed from the Biſhops 
Veins, fo Levelling muſt be ratified by 

the Blood Royal, The Presbyter of 
the two proved the gentler Thief, and 
uftered from the Independent as a 
Tinker from his more favage Trull. 
One ſtript and bound the King, that the 
other migbt cut his Throat: One fi- 
nced the Bells of his Nativity, and 
the other made them ring tor his Fu- 
ial. Both are guilty or his Blood, 
5 oni, 


— = 
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only this Pilate wou'd waſh his Hand 
Presbytery made him an Anchorite 
and Independence a Martyr. Thi 
kills Charles, and that his King. To 


Prepare the Ax is little better than te 
£1ve the Blow. 


The Preſbyter and Independant, 
Had intheir turns been both aſcendant 
And tho? the latter got the Saddle, 
he former did him firſt diſable ; 
From whence, upon the whole we note 
One bound him, other cut hisThroat 
And *tis in Law almoſt the ſame, 
to lend the Sword as kill the Man, 


Now we ſee what 'tis to be made: 
glorious King by Rebels ; what th 
Devil's Landſkip means, when it pre 
miſes all the Kingdoms of the Eart 
In the Trial, as at the general Doom 
Day, all appear naked. Now there 
none diſguiſed, but by Gray, or tl 
Hangman; henceforth take heed « 
Vizards, tho' never ſo holy, Murihe 

a 
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ne but committed in Maſquerade, but 
et all their Slaughters are Expiations, 
ud their Hands are the whiter for being 
yalned in Blood. They muſt be thought 
nc, for offering up their Abraham. 
on? are marked for true Iſraelites, 
ut thoſe that have the Blood of this 
ſes on their Doer. Thus they can 
In, and yet preſerve their Saintſhips. 
is Mahomet's Paradice is both a Bro. 
el houſe and a Nunnery: His Vir- 
pins wore it, and yet continue Veſtals ; 
js heavenly Bawds, and yet may lead 
pes in Hell. We perceive at laſt why 
lays went down; fo wit, that Mur- 
ers may be acted in earneſt, Stages 
uſt admit no Scaffolds, and perſonated 
Iagedies, real ones. Mock Shews of 
melty are but poor Feaſts to their 
tiled Appetites; Leeches will fuck no 
ures: They hate all Images and Fa- 
, but muſt murder the King in Sin- 
tity and Truth: No need ot height- 
Ig Revels. Theſe Herods can behead 
tout the Allurements of a Dance. 
th Tragedians have outvied luven- 
M, and ated what Monſters, in their 
t monſtrous Wiſhes could hardly 
reach. 


nds. 
rite 
Thi 


n to 
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reach. The Head and Members hay; 
but one Neck; our compendious Cali. 
ulas havediſpatched not only the Kin; 
ut the Kingdom too at a Blow. 


A thouſand Ages jet to come, 


Shall mourn, great Charles, thy Mar 
tyrdom 


And if the Muſe can ought | Yb 
Thy Sons ſhall cruſh this Crocodice. 
Oh! may I live to hail that Day, 
And ſing loud Poe ans in the way; 


When their Return ſhall free this Na 
(tion 
From future Fears of Uſurpation. 


The Thief's beſt play is to kill th 
Judge; and great Robberies are ſeldo 
committed without Blood: Or ell 
what Wolves but would have tend 
ſuch a Romulus? Such an Elias, wha 
ominous Ravens but would have fed 
A Prince! whoſe Goodneſ deſerved ra 
ther to be prayed to, than condemne 
& Prince ! whoſe Merits were * 2 

atte 


py wy 


— i. 
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gave flatteries. His Sight and his Wiſdom 
vere at firſt eclipſ:d, but the Cloud 
only made his Influence prove Light- 
ting; and whom he could not illumi- 
nate, at Jaſt he ſcared into a Belief: 
But ſtill he ſhewed more of the Dove 
than the Serpent; and *twas the 
want of Gall that made him loſe his 
Head, When Waſps and Hornets uſur 
the Hive, the Royal Bee ſuffers, and 
without a Sting. They turned Wolves, 
tecauſe the Lyon was a Lamb. All his 
Tyranny was not to flay, but have his 
throat cut; and he now muſt bleed for 
not bleeding Seven Years before. Tu- 
mults forc'd him hence, and the laſt 
geat Tumult murder'd him. | 
Thus, thus he dies a Prince, whoſe 
Innocence had taught Poiſon Allegiance 


ill th made Piſtols Royaliſts, and kept Rolf 
don from being curſed: A Prince for whom 
t ell fothan was a Martyr, Brown a Pri- 
ende bner, and Shimei Prynne undertook a 
wha Vindication. Hammond at laſt be- 
> ted iſ mes a Captive to his Charge. The 


pod Apoſtle converts his Goaler. He 
arms the Rebels even with his Fet- 
kts, and like the Hand of Providence, 


1S 
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ts then moſt powerful, when it j; 
thought moſt weak. He ſubdues, as if 
the Caſtle were not his Priſon, but his 
Fort. Hammonds Blindneſs was 2 
defperate as the Woman's. He dif. 
oſſeſſes ſo faſt, Cromwel can ſcarce 

nd Devils enough to bait the Exorcift 
Let the Vipers but kiſs his Hand, and 
they are innocent. Had Bradſbaw, that 
condemned him, been longer on the 
Bench, that Dagon too had fallen be. 
fore tbe Captive Ark. But O! at the 
Scaffold he engroſſes Miracles. That 
one Blow flew more Rebels than all 
theſe Seven Years. Our Sampſon kille 
more Phitiſtines at his Death, than al 
his Life-time. Now ny would ſwea 
Fealty to his Trunk, and Homage to a 
dipt Handkerchief. They adore hi 
very Ghoſt, and will attone their Re 
bellion, by being Subjects now there 1: 
no King. And who cannot continue 
Loyal to fach a King, that dies fo 
the Sins and Safety of his People 
Who would refuſe to be his Subjects 
who is their Martyr? He acted a Chri 
ſtian better than moſt Divines can de 


ſcribe one; and bled Doctrines morg 
free... 
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ly than they can ſpeak them. He 


J 


s Weed Graces the Schoolmen ſcarce e- 
hue heard of. We might edify more 
em the Scaffold in an Hour, than 
dil. on the Pulpit in an Age. His Paſſion 
Arcen greater than all Queen Mary's 
cut ys; and he ſuffered more than all 


and 
that 
the 
1 be» 
t the 


ke Book of Mart yrs. 


F murd'ring Kings be meritorious, 
ud the right way to make em lorious 3 


＋ o ſhew the utmoſt they could do, 
illed bey murder King and Kingdom too; 


N al 
wea 
0 2 
2 h1 
r Re 
ere 1: 
tinus 
x< fo 
ople 
5jets 
Chri 
in de 
mors 


free) 


I as they fay good Deeds are beſt 
That are more ſecret than the reſt, 

at they in 10: reſpect might err, | 
They masi the Executioner. 

ut ſome give this a different Turn, 
and argue with Revenge and Scoyn,, 
[bat theſe intmortal Rogues in grain, 
lurder'd the King purely for Gain; 
lat they might ſeize on his Dominions, 


| al parcelit among their Minions. 
Other: 
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Others there are pretend to knoy, 
That Reprobate that gave the Bloy, 
Had neither Modeſty nor Grace, 
Altho* he hid his VILL AIN's Fac: 
I rather think the Caſe lay here, 

He was afraid ſome Cavalier 
Might know him, and be ſo uncivil, 
To fend him headlong ta the Devi], 
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te Earl of PEMBROKE'sS 
SPEECH in Parliament, 
on Monday the 19% of 
December, 1642, con- 
cerning Accomodation. 


My LorDs, 


HAVE not uſed 
to trouble you with 
long Speeches, I 
know am an ill 
Speaker; but tho? 
I am no Scholar, I 
am an honeſt Man, 
— and have a good 
art to my King and Country. 


ele who 10 hotly oppoſe an Accom- 
modation 3 


have more to loſe than many of 
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modation : I will not forfeit mine f 
ſtate to ſatisfy their Humours or þ 
bitions. My Lords, *tis time to log 
about us, and not to ſuffer our ſelvet 
be fooled out of our Lives, our Honours pol 
and our Fortunes, to help thoſe Men. 
who when their Turns are ſerved, wi 
deſpiſe us, and begin to laugh at u 
already. 8 

A Fellow here of the Town, an or 
dinary, ſcurvy Fellow, told me theoth: 
Day to my Face, that he cared not if 
left them to Morrow; nay, if all th 
Lords (except three or four that he n 
med, and ſaid, he was ſure would nof 
leave N. went to the King, the 
ſhould do their Buſineſs the better. Yet 
my Lords, Ithink we have helped then 
Iam ſure they could never havebrought 
it to this without us, if we had n 
joined with them: Ithink the Peopl 
would not have followed the Houſeo 
Commons; now they can da their Bull 
neſs without us: Twill be worſe thott 
ly, it we do not look about us. 

My Lords, we were told this tim 
Twelve-month, if we would put out 


the Biſhops out of the Lords Houſe, ne 
ET farthet 
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ther Attempt ſhould be made upon 

he Church: 1 am ſure I was promiſed 

by lome who would be thought ho- 
) . 

et Men; and when I told them it was 

ported that they meant to take away 
jiſcopacy, and the Book of Common. 
yer; they proteſted to me, that in 
ke firſt they intended nothing, but to 
point ſome godly Miniſters to aſſiſt 
it Biſhops in Ordination, and ſome 


len 
WI 
tu 


| Ot 


tte der things that I do not underſtand : 
tif ed for the Book of Common-Prayer, 


the 
e na 
| not 


lex who were ſtri&eſt againſt it, and 
rould never be preſent at it, aſſured 
ne, that it it were once confirmed by 


teh of Parliament, (for they ſaid many 
YetMtings were put into it by the Biſhops, 
hem Wvithout Authority) they would be 
gn content : And, on my Conſcience, ſo 
d noffttey would, if they had the Places 
eopl bey then look'd tor. 


uſe 0 
Buſi 
ſhort 


Now nothing will content them, but 
10Biſhop, no Book of Common-Prayer; 
ad ſhortly it will be, no Lords, no 
Gentlemen, and no Books at all, for we 


time ave Freachers already that can neither 
ut dug \rite nor Read. 

iſe, ne 

farthet 


My 
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My Lords, I wonder what we ſhy 
get by this War; we venture moreth 
other Men: I am ſure I venture mo 
than Five Hundred of them; and ti 
moſt I can look for, 1s to *ſcape Und 
ing. What between being a Traytd 
and being a Malignant, we have but 
narrow Way to walk in: We hear ev 
ry baſe Fellow ſay in the Street, as 
paſs by in our Coaches, that they ho 
to ſee us a Foot ſhortly, and to be 
good Men as the Lords; and I thi 
they will be as good as their Words, 
we take this Courſe. 

They ſay they will have no Pe: 
without 'Truth. Death ! Have we 
Truth? Have we lived all this while 
Ignorance? I think our Fathers were 
wiſe Men as they. Had wenoTr 
in Queen Elizabeth's Time? Have 
all our famous learned Divines bt 
able to teach us 'Truth, but muſt 
learn it only out of 'Tubs ? | 

My Lords, I am no Scholar, bu 
underſtand Men; and I had rather 
tinue Ignorant ſtill, than enjoy | 
Truth theſe Men would have. Id 
ſerved the King's Father, and Hunig 
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nd tho? I have been ſo unhappy as to 
ll into his Diſpleaſure, no Body ſhall 
ade me to turn 'Traytor ; I have 
o much to loſe. 

lam a true Proteſtant, and I love the 
ing and Kingdom; and I am ſure War 
good tor neither of them. I would 
ry Bodies Faults were forgiven them; 
id I think we ſhould all then take 
ed how We committed new. 

Good my Lords, let us have Peace 
id if theſe Men will not conſent to it, 
tus think of ſome other Way to get 


ſhy 
th 
mo 
dl tl 
Und 
aytd 
but 
37 en 
as 
ho 
ht 
thi 
rds, 


Pes 
we 
rhile 
were 
Tr 
ave 
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auſt 
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The Earl of PzMB Rox) 
| SPEECH to the Ho 
of Peers, when the Lor 
| were accuſed of Hig 
Treaſon, 1647. 


OU know I {eld 

make Speeches, 
(my Lords) Eu 
bing would 
7 ee 3 live; and now Im 

I ©: | either find a Tong 
or loſe my Head: 1 
accuſed for ſitting here, when Je 
Lordſhips fled to the Army. Ala 
my Lords, l am an old Man, ln 
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{ou may ride or run any whither, but 
m an old Man: You voted them 
Mvtors Who left the Houle, and went 
rt; they told us then, they were 
nd away by Tumults: Do not you 
rf too? Were they Traytors for go- 
7, and am I a Tray tor for ſtaying ? 
bath, my Lords, what wou'd you 
we me do? Hereafter PI] neither go 
ir ſtay. I have ſerved you ſeven 
lars; What have you given me, 
neſs part of a Thankſgiving Dinner, 
rt which you made me faſt once a 
onth? I was fed like a Prince at the 
ng's Coſt, twice every Day, long be- 
re ſome of you were born: And this 
ling cont inu'd, nay, outdid his Fa- 
ter, in heaping Favours upon mez 
t (for your ſakes) I renounc'd my 
iter when he had moſt need of me; 
jed againſt him, ſwore againſt him, 
red Men to fight againſt him: I con- 
Imyſelt never ſtruck at him, nor 
" I 0 at him, but Ipay'd tor thoſe that 
Tong: I gave my Tenants their Leaſes 
d: rfree, it they would riſe and refift 
n King; and yet, my Lords, after al} 
5 muſt 1 be a Traytor? Have not 1 

F {wor! 


— _— — — 
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Ford's Trial, 1o that Jour Names we 
like to be poſted tor 


{worn for you over and over, and qi 
again? You fent me on your Errandst 
Oxford, to Uxbridge, to Newcaſtle 
Holdenby ; you hurried me up an 
downas if I had been a King; you mad 
me carry a world of Propoſitions; 
brought them all ſafe and found; wh 
vou bid me ſay, I ſpake to a Syllabl 
and had the King atk'd me how old 
was, without your Com miſſion I ſhon 
not have told him; and yet, my Lund 
I am an old Man: Remember hoy 
ſtuck to vou againſt Strafford and Ci 
terhury; ſome of you ſhrunk at Str, 


alignants; a 
for Canterbury, many of you woul 
have had him live. My Lord of N 
thumberland, and others, would ha 
no hand in his Blood; but I gave) 
the cating Voice, that ſent him pat 
ing into another World, and yet nd 
would you ſend me after him? H 

not I ſat with you early and late? v 
the Parliament tumbPd and tok 
and roll'd it ſelf on this fide and ont 

ſide, ſtill 1 was for the Parliame 

Tho' I ſtay'd here with Erbe 

0 
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onde, yet when you return'd, I was 
bim to vou. All the other Lords left 


2 OR 
* 
— * 


du in the Houſe, when Sir Tho. Chap. 
in gave Thanks for your Return: but 1 


mad tay'd and pray'd with you, and am 1 
s; brought 1 know) as great an Inde- | 
whlWendant as any of you all. I Rejoic'd 
abe ich you, Faſted, Sung Plalms, Pray'd 


rith you, and hereafter will run away 
ruh you: Nay, I had done it now; 


Lad n who knew your Minds? If you 
boy eint 1 ſhould follow you, why did 
d C ou not wink upon me? Think you I 
Her huld run away by Inftin& ? My Lords, 


s we ou know 1 love Dogs, and (tho? Ifay 
t) i thank God I have had as good 
woulDogs as any in England. Now, m 

ords, if a Dog follow me when I do 
1d ot call him, I bid him be gone; if I 
al him, and he comes nor, then I beat 
m pan; but if I beat him tor not coming, 
et ben 1 never calPd him, you'll think 
Hae mad. 'S Death, my Lords, *Tis & 


er wr Dog is not worth the whiſtling for. 
| roll But, perhaps, my Fault is not meer 
d on tiaving here, but being active in your 
liamettence; becauſe in my Robes and 


by ala of & . 1 brou ght up Mr. Pelham, | 
0 * 


1 the 


ö 
| 
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the Commons new Speaker, Why what 
it I did? Is not Mr, Pelham my oyn 
Couſin? Would your Lordſhips hate 
me uncivil to my Kindred? Why might 
not I entertain the new Speaker, as wel 
as Sir Robert Harley entreat us to ad 
mit him? Mr. — 15 none of 
Sir Robert's Couſin, and yet Sir Robert 
15 an Old Man. 

I hear ſome ſay, that Iwas forwar 
to begin a new War; that my Hai 
is to all the Warrants for Liſting Met 
and Hefe, and in order thereunto 
voted His Majeſty thould come to Lon 
don. Tis true, my Lords, I did gn 
my Vote for the King's coming hither 
but wherefore was it? Tas onlyt 
chooſe a new Speaker. What ! wou 
ve have us dumb, and fit here like Fe 
rets? My Lords, I love to hear Me 
ſpeak ; and all the Lawyers told m 
No King, no Speaker ; That either t. 
Commons muſt name their Speak 
and the King approve him; or the K 
name him, and the Commons appre 
him: No King, no Spealer. Andi 
was for the King, that is, for 
Speaker. 7 
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ue Then (my Lords) obſerve the Man- 
ner of his coming: The King was to 
come according to the Covenant ; mark 
rethat. Iwas ſtill for my Oaths Let 
tim come when he will; if the Cove. 
wat fetch him, he had as good ſtay a- 
wy; And yet Men cry ſhame on the 
(nenant, Thoſe that took it, caſt it 
wagain z and thoſe that reſuſe it, have 
wen a world of Arguments that it 15 


Wn 
gave 
1ght 
well 
) ad 
2 Ol 
bert 


rhe ureaſonable 3 which Reaſons, Our àſ. 
Mei Embly (like 4 Company of Raicals) le 
oer yet anſwer'd. I know, my Lords, 
I ay ot our Friends never took this 
d gn Vath, but they retus'd it out ot meer 


Conſcience, Shall malignant Conſci- 


we ces be as tender as ours? Why, what 
would e they think our Conſciences are made 
ke Fell: But, my Lord, ſuppole this Oath be 
r M reaſonable: Can we do nothing but 
14 n muſt give a Reaſon for it? This is 
her tl dad a5 the Houſe of Commons ; who, 
peak Fen we deny to pals any Ordinance, 
he K. Path ſend to know our Reaſons, 
appro ly themſelves give no Reatons for de- 
And f Minding ours; and ſo Malignants 


Would have reaſonable Oaths $f Only 
lere s the Difference, the Houte of Cont- 
F 3 Mons 
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ons do ute to demand Reaſons ; Thy 
I hold the Covenant is extream reaſong 
ble; tor as ſome Malignants take it tg 
fave their E/tates, ſo we give it to mak 
them loſe their E/tates ; both lovethei 
E/tates, and both hate the Covenant 
Thus, my Lords, we have Reaſon fo 
this Oath, and your Lordſhips haven 
Reaſon to make me a 'Traitor, while 
give my Vote according to Covenant. 
As for Signing Warrants to raifc 
new Army, 1 wonder you'll ſpeak of ig 
Have not you all done it a hurdre 
times? How {many Reams of Pape 
have we ſubſcrib'd to raiſe Forces f 
King and Parliament? ”Þ1; well know 
I can ſcarce write a Word belides m 
Name: Can't a Man write his owt 
Name without loſing his Head? It 
muſt give Account tor what I ſet m 
Hand to, Lord have mercy upon me. 
fee now my Grandtather was a wi 
Man, he could neither write nor read 
and happy for me were I ſo too. Come 
come, my Lords, te plain, and tell me 
Do I look like one that would rate 
new War? I ö muſt conteſs, I love 
good Army; but it there be none ny 
| ral 
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nile it, So/diers of Fortune may change 
her Name, No, my Lords, *twas not 
etwas the El-ven Members would 


[ho 


ona 


it tc . 

nah ne raiſed a War. You ſez they were 
theilhalty, by their running away: I net- 
nan er ran with them, nor with you; I 


bn't like this running away, I love to 
y by it. And whether was for War, 


n to 
Ven 


kile bat ſtay'd in Town, or you that went 
mt, Wothe Army? The Devil a Horſe did 
iſe lit, but in my new Coach, nor uſed 
of Harneſs, but my Collar of S&S; 
rdreMFd will you for this clap me in the 
pape liver? You ſent me thither 1ix Years 
es ta ne, but tor handling a Standiſh, and 


Jou'll commit me for writing my Name? 


now 

5 m bat, my Lords, do you hate Learning? 

; n you not end nor begin a Parlia- 
If Mint without ſending me to the wer? 

et M vour Lordſhips mean to make me a 


lard Mayor? It I needs mult go, pray 
kid me home to Bayarrd's Cattle, or 


me. 


1 WI 
read rramhouſes A damnableFire burnt 
Com Houte at 7/7/tou jult that Hour J 
| nao" your Lordi hips to drive Malige 
rale Hans eit of London. But why to tlie 
love aer? Am 1 Company tor Lyons? 
e til po think me a Cat-a-mountain, re: 
rall . to 


2 ͤ— —— wc . 
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to be ſhewn thro' a Grate for Two 
Pence? No, my Lords, keep the Tower Wi! 
for Malignants, they can endure it; 
ſome of them have b=en Priſoners ſeven} 
Years ; they can feed upon bare leg 
32 pleaſe themſelves with Diſcour. 
es of Conſcience, or Honour, of al 

Righteous Cauſe, and I know not what; 
but what's this to me? How will theſe 
Malignants look upon me? Nay, how! 
ſhall 1 look upon them? I confefs, ſon. 
vf them love my Son's Company; They 
:ay, He's more a Gentleman, and bag 
Wit. 'S Death, my Lords, muſt I turn 
Gentleman? 1 thought I had been a 
Peer of the Realm; and am I now a 
Gentleman? Let my Son keep his Wity 
his poor Father never got TwO Pence 
by his Wit. Alas! my Lords, whatf 
urt can I do you? Or what Good wi 

it do you to have my Head? I am but 
a Ward; my Lord Say hath diſpoledol 
me theſe Seven Years: Iam no Lav' 
tho' the Littletons call me Coulin ; Ian 
no Scholar, tho? I have been the Us! 
verſity's Chancellor; lam noStatetman 
tho' I was a Privy-Counſellor. 1knon 


not what you mean by the 1 ror fa | 
| Al 
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General Council, lhate the Nameof! 
tis old and naught, and uſed to be fy 
of Biſhops : 'Thoſe Eellows have tro 
bl'd us ever ſince the Apoſtles Time: 
thought we had made them poor enouol 
and 1s their Name come again to to 
ment me? My Lords, I underſtand ng 
theſe General Councils; thoſe of of 
(they ſav) were Chriſtians, and theſe; 
Indefpendants : What a damnable def 
ot Generalling is here? General Aſſz 
bly, General of the Army, Gener 
Council of the Army; we never had 
quiet Hour fince we had ſo many Gen 
rals. Well, my Lords, theſe are hal 
Times, and we make them worle wif 
hard Words, which neither we nor q 
Forefathers underſtoad. IIeretote 
Biſhops were Jure Divino; then Eld 
would be Jure Divino; and now Af 
tators would be Jure Divino D- 
me, I think nothing Jure Divino 
God. Call you this a thorowgh ReſY 
mation? My Lords, it theſe Avitat 
muſt rule the Kingdom, why are! 
we ourſelves Agitators? Why may! 
J make Oldſworth an Axgitator' | 
Abilities and Honeſty are equal to n 


d 
vii 


LY 
1 
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":m? But, for ought I lee, Agitators 
il ſooner be Earls of Pemnbrote and 
unt gone ry, that we Agitators. For 
e Parliament leads the People, the 
my leads the Parliament, Cromwel | 
ads Sir Thomas Treton, and Ireton | 


d Crommwet ; Agitators will lead 
fn; whither the Devil ſhall we all 
eſe a led at laſt? 


y Lords, you ſee I have ſpoke my 
(nd: 1 hope, every Week ſome of 
ur Lordſhips will do the like; and 


ener | | 
ld: Commons in this (tho' in nothing 
Gen vill follow the Houſe of Peers. 

e hal but I have done, I have done, my 


is: Remember, | beſeech you, that 


e Wl 

10r on an Old Man: I have been a Gran d- 

etoſd er Time out ot Mind, (for I was 0 

E148" this Parliament began) and now 

w AF"! be Food tor Agitators ? O, my 
D-, 1 ave uſed the King ſo ill, and 


no od me fo well; and I have ſerv'd 


Ref Ne, and you uſe me fo 11], that 
itt "a" is forry tor me, Therefore my 
ars Meueſt is, That you would not think 


nav ll ending me to the Tower, till ſome- 
pitles me. 


7 


I 
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The Earl of Pembroke's Speech 
Parliament, on the Debate of g 
City's Petition for a Perſonal Tre, 
with the King in London, and 
ſo on the Debate of the Reaſon; | 
ven by the Lords to the Comms 
for not ſending the three Propcſiti 
before a Treaty. 1648. 


The Citizens being withdrawn, Mis Lid" 
ſpake as followeth : L 


My Lords, 
e Thank God you had no re: 
= to make me your Speaker: 1 
| * truly (all things conſidered 
I e have as little Reaſon to 
Speaker as any Man ; and yet | 


I} ſpeak, for I have been learning t 
1 {even Years how to do it extromp: 


| 
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lavehelp'd too tobaw] down Biſhops, 
nd Scholars, and Miniſters, for dumb 
Joys; and do you think PH be a dumb 
dog too? A Halter I will: It I ſhould 
{ {till and ſay nothing, and let His Ma- 
ety come to London, that werethe way 
v make me dumb indeed, for I can 
ay no more tor myſelf than a Dog, I 
jope the Door is faſt, that the Citizens 
{not hear me, becauſe I'll ſpeak my 
Mind; What, tho' I do not know my 
wn Mind, yet PI] ſpeak it as well as 
can. ”T'is known I am a true Engliſh 
Man, tho' I cannot ſpeak good Engliſh, 
nd as honeſt a Man too as my Lord Say 
an make nie; and therefore, my Lords, 
tow I have lived long enough with you, 
mean to dye with the Houle of Com- 
nons, or elſe = lay) I ſhall be no 
Lord; and ſo ſay I to you: Graſs and 
Hay, (my Lords) we are all mortal, 
ad muſt be tied up to the Manger. 

1 have been tor the City to in my 
Time, when they would pay their Mo- 
bey, hear Reaſon, and invite us to Din- 
ers, Hang them, Raſcals, they cannot 
ay but we have given them their Belly- 
falls too, (I pray God they do not hear 


me). 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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me). This time Twelve-Month ther 
made a young Man of me, and yet (a 
ſimple as you think me) J am an dd 
Man: They drew me into a new War, 
and made me wait upon a new Speaker, 
and vote His Majeſty's coming to Ly. 
don: But I was a mad Man, I knew not 
what I did then; for if the Army had 
not had the more Mercy, I had been x 
Traitor as well as the reſt, for ought] 
know. Do you think then III votethe 


King home again? No, I warrant you, 


am an old Bird, and ſcorn Chaft, or to 
be made a Traitor any more tor any 
King in Chriſtendom. I am an old 
Thing made new now: My Man Mi. 
chael tells me I am an Independent. 
think I am a good Chriſtian ; ay, but 
Citizens and Scots are Fews, and who 
knows but that Perſonal 'Treaty may 
be a new Name tor Popery ? 


You may bring in Popery, and break] 


the Covenant, if you pleaſe, my Lords 
but 1 dare not, I am ſure we have 
gotten well by it, we have Reaſon 
to regard it, for we have gotten tte 
Crown Lands, Church-Lands the Cava 


liers Lands, every Man's Lands 10% 
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ere pleaſe, and the Devil and all: 
(how ſhall we keep them, if we do 
da keep to the Covenant? For my part 
/ar Wl keep to my Oaths, and rather than 
ker Wert with them, D----e PII {wear down 
on WW this Perſonal Treaty. 
not nd good Reaton too, for they ſay it 
had undo all that we have been doin 
n ae {even Years: And for my part 
ht I ought all had been undone already, 
: the en what needs any more undoing by 
ou, [Treaty ? My Lords, it we muſt undo, 
xr toe 1s undo as the Houſe of Commons 
any, they do one thing to Day, and undo 
old to Morrow : They voted they would 
Mi. erer make any more Addreſles to the 
t. ing, and made us vote ſo too, and 
buten they made us unvote all again. 
Who nd truly, I think this is a hard Cha 
may ee, for 1 cannot read the Meaning of it, 
Wt | am ſure they do not mean a Trea- 
break ity, it they can help it. 
rd | like the Way of ſend ing Propoſi- 
have; ay, tor I love to gp on Errands. 


eaſon lm ſure 'tis an honourable Emplov. 
n the nent for an old Man to be the Staté's 
Cava- penny Boy; and I am glad the 
8 100 a 


Wnmons wall not hear your Reaſons 


* for 
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for the King's coming, before he hays 
ſigned the three Propoſitions. For, ob. 
ſerve, my Lords, it they ſhould he 
Reaſon, they might go whuſtle : Miſtake 
me not, I meant they ſhould hear any 
Reaſon but their own, and I think that 
| is all the Reaſon in the World, for it 1; 
Reaſon ot State, or the State's own 
Reaſon. 'There I think I hit it; for all 
other Reaſon is malignant and Hip}, 
Treaſon. Why then thould we treat 
with the King? For he'll talk malig. 
nant Reaſon, and Reaſon of State too; 
bus then here's the Matter, my Lords, 
he will not talk the State's Reaſon, and 
therefore judge ye, whether the Stat 
have any Reaſon to talk with him, 
when he will talk nothing but Treaton, 
and by that Means, my Lords, maks 
you or me, or any ot us all, Traitor 
to our Faces? Truſt him that wil, 
for my part, I ſhall have as little to 
fay to him as any of you all, and ye 
you ſee Lam a good Speaker, according 
to the State's Reaſon. 
I think we never had a good World | 
| fince we had ſo much Reaſon : For ny 


| part (V11 ſpeak my Mind plainly)! a 0 
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r bad any Reaſon of my own, nor 
vill 1 own ever any but Michael Old. 
we}th, and the State's ; and, By the Life 
(Pharaoh, I think they two areas rea- 
able Creatures as any in the World, 
zut to this Point of Reaſon, I mean to 
ak more, now I come to examine 


"wn or Lordſhips Reaſons of State, which 
r all Je Houſe of Commons have voted con- 
len u to the State's Reaſon: For, as I 


le it, my Lords, they are the State, 


alig. Nd you know we are all bound to ſub- 
too; Wit to the State, or elſe we are Tray. 
orders; Jam ſure tew of us but have been 
and rade fo for not ſubmitting, and *tis 


od's Mercy we are not all Tray tors. 


him, WWiowſoever, I'11 be one no more, it I 
afon, in help it, but keep as well as I can to 
make {Wie State's Reaſons, and Jadviſe your 
zitor rdſnips to do ſo too, for they care 
wütete Fig tor all your Reaſons, nor 1 
le to ether. SDeath, I am ſure ſome of 


d hive no Reaſon to the contrary ; 
qu know how you were whip'd with 
eblack Rod lately, and Ican tell you, 
eres a black Book too at the Head 


or ners; if you'll do Reaſon, ye may, 
Ie nts ve, my Lords) it's very dan- 


ge TOUS 
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gerous to talk Reaſon, it's theonlyWy 
to be put in the black Book, and thx 

you know the black God follows. 
am an old Man, ay, and ſome ot yy 
are old enough too, but you ſee, wen 
not paſt whiping, and yet you will 
take Warning. 
However, Iſhall have a care of oy, 
and in the mean time ſee what Rea 
you have to venture to talk Reaſcny 
the State. It you were their Fel 
Commoners, you might have ſome R 
fon to make bold to give them Reaſon 
but being as it is, methinks you mig 
know your Diſt ance, You ſay you . i 
not have the three Propoſitions offers 
totheKingbetore the Treaty: Firlt, ; 
cauſe theCitizens here and di verso 
ties have petition'd for it. The Citizen 
Tis true, they have brought us in al 
tit ion here tor it; but the more Raſcal 
they: They may gohome and lay thi 
Prayers; for they are not like to 
heard hear. What, do they pray Wilt 
they ſhould curſe? D. e do the 
think the State's a Chamelion, to Ui! 
upon Air, good Words, and Pet:ti0l 
and Treaties? They were all for * 
x 
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Var, and drew me in too, this Time 


velve-Months, and now they are a. 
s. Nit a new War. Is there any Rea. 
pain this, when the States have not 


et done their Buſineſs ? Muſt they do 
d undo, as well as the State; and now 
doing nothing, quite undo the State? 


F e all be hang'd firſt; d- e, they 
ea l. Lam ſomewhat the more eager 
(on :Weainſt this, (my Lords) becauſe you 
Dong eis Reaſon ; but yet I hope the Ci- 
eas do not hear me. I would not 


ator re all that I ſpeak, to be ſpoken on 
mig de Houſe-tops, becauſe. utually, my 
vougiWords, I ſeldom ſpeak, but I am o'th' 
iteMop of the Houſe, before I am aware. 
it, Met this 1 ſay, why ſhould they ſtand 


r Peace and Treaties, that Arit ſet a- 
bot the War? And now, when we ex- 
they ſhould ſerve another Appren- 
eln ip to the State to maintain the War, 
ey meant to leave Reformation, like 
un, in the Mire, and are become ſo 
pill as to croſs us with Treaties. If 
EY Were for a new War this Time 
velve-Month, *tis all the Reaſon in 
World they mould be ſo now. What 
hugh the Cale be not the ſame, _or 

the 
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theState theſame now that it wazths 
I hope the Cauſe and the State are ah 
fill, and will be as long as the Nn 
and the Cavaliers live; and out-ljy 
them too; for they are the ſame {il 
and fitter for another World than thi 
State's World : For the State's Worl 
runs round, and hath done ſo theſeſ 
ven Years, but the King and the Can 
liers are the ſame ſtill; And therefors 
my Lords, I ſhall conclude with asgu 
Logick as any I have left in the Une 
ſity, As long as the King and the Can 
liers are the ſame, the Cauſe muſt nes 
be the fame, though the State be no 
the ſame, but mangled, and rent, and 
patch'd, and new-modelPd, and ted 
venant likewiſe crack'd all to piece 
And where is your Reaſon now, m 
Lords? Doth it not follow then, tha 
they ought not to take the ſameCouri 
to maintain the War againſt the AI 
and the Cavaliers, and not trouble tl 
State thus with Treaties? eſpecially ſe 
ing Guild-Hall is the ſame. the Excl 
the City-bags, and publick Faith to 
are all the very ſame ſtill, and 25 |! 


and fluent as ever. And if theſeF = 
ö 
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at come here to vex the State thus 

ich Petitions, will not go home in 

ace, to forward a new War, and be 

JeameMen again that they have been, 
hope tlie Army will come and pickle 
tem up in the Tower, and ſerve them 
e {ame Sauce their Fellows had this 
ine Twelve Month : For what other 
id, I pray you, do we keep the Army, 
the Army keep us? 

ind now, my Lords, that I have done 
ith the Citizens, I ſhall tall upon the 
ounties. What have they to do with 
ſetit ions? They are out of their Calling; 
e nder ſhould follow the Plough, and let 
ie State alone, to Harrow and fetch 
Harveſt, I warrant you they had 
uber have a King, and ſee us Quar- 


er d, than indure any more Free-Quar- 
„tar; but I think the State-Guard Quar- 
ou: 1d them ſufficiently, and made drawn 
Auges of em, 1 mean the Surrey Men; 
s 2 0 that Ithink they, or the reſt, will 
1 


ave little Stomach again to come a Pe- 
Poning. What Reaſon then, my 
ords, have you to regard what they 
oy vor a Treaty? They can but talk 
jou fee) and the State can fight, and be 
ne'er 


—— — —— — eo — . — — - 


be a Treaty? But I wonder what god 


weary of it yet, for Inever much tro 


bled to part with it. Tis true, If 


and I ſuppoſe no Body elſe will: Ther 
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ne'er the more Traytors for it; but i 
theſe fight, they are Tray tors preſently 
as ſoon as we have conquer'd them. 
tell you, my Lords, if the State hat 
voted me a Soldier, I would have ng 
more Mercy upon theſe Fellows than! 
they were 'Traytors in Gingerbread 
What though they would bite? I hay 
ventur*d e're now the tender'ſt Memh 
that I have with a biting Thing, 0 
lain in a Month for it under the Sur 

eon's Hands; and PII venture m 
1 with any Biter of them all, by 
PII be ſure to have a care of my He 
for the Service of the State; and wh 
knows, whether I may keep it if thi 


my Head would do them: I am n 


bled it, nor have been much troubl: 
with it, and yet I ſhould be much tro 


my part never got any thing by i 


fore they had as good let it alon 
But neither you have any Reaſon 
venture yours, norI mine, And then 


fore to this Part of your — m 
ord 


t if 
thy 
I 
Dad 
e ne 
an! 
read 
havt 
mh 
z "i 
Sur 
m 
l, by 
Hen 
| whi 
"the 
t god 
Mm 10 
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oubl 
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ord, I fay the Counties are as very 
paſcalsas the Citizens, that would have 
to pull an old Houſe upon our Heads 
ua Perſonal Treaty: They would 
ave a Diſbanding of the Army too, 
ould they? But they ſhall ſnap ſhort ; 
r love the Army, de, I do 
larly, Sink me, they would have 


;difband, I think too, and fit no lon- 
ter; but if the Army will love us, we'll 
de the Army; for why ſhould the 
ounties be ſo much againſt the Sol- 


lere, poor Wretches! Conſider, m 
ords, an'twere your own Caſe; for it 


aizht have pleaſed God to have made 
me of us Soldiers. And 10, my Lords, 
think I have maul'd your firſt Reaſon 
gainſt the three Propolitions. 

Your ſecond Reaſon is, Becauſe His 
Majeſty hath often declared, that he 
pil en nothing till all Things be cou- 
nuded, and therefore, that the ſend. 
wu of thoſe three muſt needs cauſe 
Pelay to the Treaty. I would have you 
know, my Lords, I am not for De- 
Ys, I hate them; for I think I am as 
alty as any Man; but yet I care not, 
We delay a Treaty with God or the 

King 
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gain. He is in a fine Condition to m 


King till Dooms-day, and that I thn 
is a fair time: for it may be to Morm 
tor ought we know: And it is a veryf 
Time, I think, ſince His Majeſty y 
—_ to nothing till the Concluſion 
all Things. I wiſh him well, he y 
my Maſter, but I care not much fork 
ing him, nor for kiſſing his Hand; 
can kiſs my Lady May, and ſhei;m 
Miſtreſs. I care not tor kiſling of h 
I am an old Man, and it is not {or n 
to be kiſſing: But if ſhe be for a Pa 
nal Treaty, then indeed this Ref 
holds good againſt Delay, and I am( 
your Opinion. 

Then you ſay too, It is contrary 
the Rules of Treating, to grant i 
Thing before the Treaty. Have wed 
what we lift all this while, andm 
we go by Rule now? Then it will fol 
too, that we muſt let the King ruk 


15 he not? 1 Cntr bp we could haver 
led one another better than he. 1a 
ſure my Lord Say rules me, as well a 


verl would deſire; and Ibelieve hen. 


you as well as me; and then we al 


never be againſt the Rules of Treat, 
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Duke; I cannot abide a Duke, becay 


lam not one my felt: But do not 
look as like a Duke as Hamilton? We 
I might have been one, if I had hy 
Wit enough to keep that Honour wie 
I had: But I had Honour; what the 
had I to do with Wit? That's for po 
Rogues; for Wit and Honour eld 
meet together. I know many Men cou 
Swearing to be Wit; and it I had bet 
ſo witty as to keep cloſe to my Vat 
at Court, and not brokethem by playin 
tale with the King, and forſwear! 
felt by taking theState's Oaths, andt 
Scots Oath, De] had been as go 
a Duke: before this Time, as any & 
of them all. But hang Dukes, wea 
Princes now, an't pleaſe the Comme 
As for the King's coming to one 
Sis Houſes, I know not what that mea 
for he hath never a Houſe: I fayt! 
are the Statesꝰ's Houſes time out ot M 
at leaſt theſe ſeven Years, ever ſince 
Majeſty was turn'd out of Doors. | 
afraid, it he ſhould come to any 0f 
Houſes, and we not agree with him, 
It himbe King again, we ſhall be tut 
Hut of eur Houſe, and the Commons 


f 
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f their Houſe 3 and then we ſhall not 
ve a Houſe to hide our Heads in, 
lark ye too my Lords, it muſt be to 
me ohe of his Houſes near London. 
low d' ye like that? I am ſure ſome of 
du have no Houſes near London, aud 
thought to make bold with his Ma- 


Call 
10. 
Wel 
ha 
rh 

the 


cs. Sdeath, I thought ye had hous'd 
coul im tor that Purpoſe, and will ye now 
bee over Houſe-keeping ? 

Ou You ſay likewiſe, there is more rea- 
lau to offer Treaty with him now, than 
ar ere was heretotore at Oxford and Læ- 
nd ridge. Well, my Lords, you may do 
's col hat you will. Sink me, it I don't live 
y Sed die with the Houſ? of Commons. 


wein m tor the State: ay, But if you'll 
nmeWido your ſelves with Reaſon, I can't 
one Melpit: you ſee the Cavaliers have un- 
t meide themſelves with it already. And 
| you'll beggar your:elves with it too, 
ad leave me to keep Houſe here by 
yfelt, you may. You know th: Houſe 
rs. {Commons and I are all one; and if 
ofen leave the Houſe of Peers to me and 
him, or three more, the Commons Houſe 
be tuned ours will ſoon be all one too. Han 
mom aon then, will you provoke the State, 


2 2 and 


* 


ay 1 
t Mi 
ſince 
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and leave my Company tor a little Rea. 
fon? You know whither my Lord of 
Holland is gone for his Reaſon, ant 
what's become ot mv Lord Francs and 
the reſt, and where 1 am that have Re. 
lon. Youtalk ot treating at Oxford and 
Uxbridge. Tis true, His Majeſty bf. 
fled us with Reaſon : But how hath he 
proſpered after it? I believe it neverdid 
any Body any good; and I am 'ur 
tho? we had no Reaſon to get the better 
yet we got the better with no Reaſon; 
And therefore becauſe we thrived { 
well tl.cn without Reaſon, I think i 
wiſely done to deal out of all Rea 
ever ſince. And ſo, my Lords, I thi 
I have tickled you for all your Reaſon 
againſt our ſending of the Three Prop 
lit ions before a Treaty. 
Now, my Lords, in the next plac 
VII prove the Propoſit ions themlelvet 
be ſo reaſonable, that I know you'll ne 
ver truſt to your own Reaſons apalt 
What tho? they are unreaſonable, ye 
they are not ſo if I keep to my form 
Diſtinction, that is, not according 
Reaſon of State, but theState'sReale 
tor ſeeing a Treaty would quite u 


{ 
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he State, ſure ?tis all the Reaſon in the 
World, they ſhould propound Things 


Abit of Reaſon, on purpoſe to prevent 
zue rcating. Theretore I'Il maintain the 
Re. Mr Propoſition is moſt reaſonable, that 
aua e King ſhould recal all Proclamations 
bt ad Declarations againſt us, and well he 
be apes ſo too; tor I am ſure he ſlan- 
rd erd us ſufficiently with a Matter of 
ae ruth, though he call'd us out of our 


Names. 'S Death! which of all us are 
Rebels and Traitors? Do I look like 


ed ee: What, am Ia Faux or a Catesby ? 
nien ſure I had no Hand in this laſt 
eau Ov der-Plot 5 nor the firſt neither; 1 
thun or tobe aVravtor ; ay, D.—e. What, 


eclarations and Proclamations to cut 
ft our Heads, and not recal them? You 
ay chuſe whether you'll have 'em re- 


aso! 
Prop 


dna ld or no; but, tink me, Pll have em 
* all'd, What, ſhall our Heads be fit- 
led ith an Iron Capcaſe, and ſet a ſun- 
ag th ſe Dog-days upon the top of 
le, Fe ie Houſe here, to ſpoil our Comple- 
form ons? D-----e, we muſt all come to't, 
dingt we be Rebels and Traytors: Traytor 
Real den in his Face, if he will not recal his 
1e d <lamations ; for they will make us 


t G3 Tra y- 


£ —— — ———— — — 
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bear any thing, and therefore the Stat 


Traytors, in ſpight of eur Teeths, if yt 
do not make them Treafon againſt th 
Stats. What tho*the Houſe of Commans 
have made us Traytors in many Thing 
in ſpight of our Teeths, I hope the 
State may do any thing, and be no Tie: 
fon: Therefore I ſay theſe Proclamati. 
ons are Treafon againſt the State, and 
to not to recal them, is to be a Traytu 
againſt the State. 

But the Cavaliers ſay, if tbe King u. 
cals them, then he makes himſelf and 
them to be the Traytors. And all the 
Reaſon in the World, believe me; f 
do what we can, we cannot mak? then 
Traytors ; why then ſhould not he mais 
them ſo toour Hands? For I am ſure e 
uſe them like Traytors; and one hat 
better be Traytors, I think, than us! 
fo: But they are ſtubborn Fellow: 
their Shoulders are broad enough tt 


hath Reaſon to make them the Tray tot 
I remember, when they proclaim'd m 
Lord of Eſſex a Tray tor, and my Lotd 
Say here a Traytor, and all that fuck 
to them Traytors, I am ſure I ſtuck t 


them cloſe, and yet I think we wy 
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pendent ; I love it better than Presby, 
tery; and yet I think they are both but Ml 57 
a Tale of a Tub: But howſoever, it js 
an ill Tub that hath no Bottom: There. 
tore, my Lords, I keep my firſt Say. 
ing, the Church will never be fettled, till ge 
every Tub ſtands upon his on Bottom. I. 
Judge you then, whether I am not fit 
e a Reformer. The Aſſembly favs, vel 
muſt reform according to the Word e. 
God. For my part, I never trouble ny. 
Elf to read a Word of it, and yet you 
know Iam an Aſſembly-man. What need 
I read the Word of God, when I keep # 
Chaplain to read it? Beſides, they lay 
the Reading of it would ſpoil my Oath: 
and PI] not leave one Word of my Oaths 
for all the Word of God: But I am wil 
ling to be rid of the Scotch Oath, be. 
eauſe they ſay tis taken out of the Word 
of God, and it may be ſo for ought 
know. But yet I would fain keep the 
Covenant, becauſe it hath kept mary ol 
us theſe hard Times, and becaule 1 
keeps the Biſhops away from us.! 
cannot abide Biſhops, they have 10 much 
Learning and Antiquity: I hate Surpl 
ces too, ever ſince Mr. Henderſon breach 


et 
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& it up for the Whore of Babylon's 
but WM Smock. It ſeems he had taken it up ot- 
see, for he had many a Bout with her, 
re. (as Mr. Sedgwick lays) now and anon 
2y- Woo; But hang the Whore of Babylon; 
til ge is an old Whore, and I am an old 
om. Wan, (I thank God) but I cannot abide 
it toBMo!d Whores, nor you neither, my Lords, 
wel hope. Therefore judge you, whether 
d of MW His Majeſty ought not to ettle Church- 
107 Wboverament preſently, that all old 
youlWhores may be excommunicated. 

ned As for our third Propoſit ion, for the 
ep ettling of the Militia, I know not well 
ya rbat to ſay to it. This Militia is a hard 
athe vod, and fo is Publick Faith, but yer 
Datu e Citizens made a ſhift to ſwallow it ; 


We 


 wil-WThe Devil's in their Guts, they will. 
„ be. on with any thing theſe hard Times; 

Word na they will down with Militia too, it” 
abt ive would let them. Sure it is a very 

p thefWard Word; for we have much ado co 
70 A rake His Majeity part with it, and we 
ue Mreas loth to part with it as His Ma jeſty. 


us. | 
much 
zurpll 
reach 

20 


but 1 think we have made him part 
ith It in ſpight of his Teeth. Wiz 
0 he will not give it us, we have 1t- 
eady ; and we are Fools (I think) 
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it we do not keep it. What, take away 
our Arms? Does he think to make the 
State croſs the Cudgels, and be Popiſ 
again? TheStateſhall order Hammond 
to trip up his Heels firſt, and if he can. 
not do it, Rolph ſhall go and make hin 
kick up his Heels. He is a Member of 
theState's Militia ; he may do it, dg 
he may; for no body that I ſee date 
queſtion him. Judge you then, whe 
ther his Majeſty had not as good | 
us cut his Throat with the Milit ia, 2 
without it. And ſo, my Lords, thin 
the three Propoſitions are very reaſons 
ble, and that you will never troubk 
theStatewithany more Reaſons again 
them. 

Now, my Lords, for the City's Fet 
tion here before us, I have but on 
Word more to ſay. Iſay, their Pt 

tion is worſethan your Reaſons. 'Thf 
would have a Treaty too, and no Vn 
pofitions ; but they are not halt ſo ma 
nerly totheState as yourLordihips; i 
you give Reaſons, but they bring nd 
Word of Reaſon that I can underitand 
aud yet they will have no Nay t0 
'{reaty. Hang em Raſcals, it ist05 

| [ll 
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their Purſes; they bad rather ſave their 
putſes, than themſelves or the State: 
But BD. e, their Purſes and they are 
both Reprobates, and therefore I fav 
theStatz muſt d---n them both. It's poſ- 
fible in Time the State may hang them 
for all their Services; I do not mean 
the Aldermen in their own Chairs; tor 
he Troopers will find other Ware tor 
jecut ion: And well they deferve it; 
tor the poor Army hath taken thePains 
o conquer the Kingdom and them too; 
and yet the Churls are ſo miſerable 
bey never could find in their Hearts to 
ive them ſo much as one Meal of 
Thankſgiving; therefore I think after 
heir Cold Breaktaſt betore Coichefter,, 
iey had beſt come and tall aboard upon 
de City. I am ſure they have ſome 
nends here that will bid them wel- 
dme: Sk;ppon hath a thouſand Hor 
u the Purpoſe, and I think they will 
telp pretty well to fetch Recruits out 
ithele dogged Fellows of the City, and 
ep out a pzrional Treaty. 
Then mark, my Lords, they'll have 
bis Treaty to be in London; no other 
We all ſerve them to have the, King 
un”, 
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in but London I thought they hat 
Kings enough at London already: But 
they'll have King Charles; that's a ma. 
lignant Word if you put but God toit; 
for it is the Cavaliers Word, and ] an 
{or neither. I hope, my Lords, you vil 
be ſo too, and not turn Cavaliers noy 
at laſt; for what ſhould we do with 
King Charles? Which of us can look 
him in the Face? D=--e, I think va 
have as little Reaſon to treat with lin 
as J. Well, my Lords, I have ſpoke 
my Mind; I pray you do not order the 
Printing of my Speech; tor I would 
not have every body know. my Mind 
betore my ſelt. I ſhould ſpeak ottne 
H Imight beleſs in Print; for a Speed 
in Print is near kin to Learning, and 
hate Learning; I hate a King; I hatt 
King Charles. Do you do fo. too, ant 
let's love one another, and be obeduen 
to the State: For, De, Sink me ai 
Ram me nine Miles into the Bottom 
4 Hedge, we are undone, if we don 
make Slaves of the City, and keep 
a perſonal Treaty. 
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p M tlemen of. the City, Iam com- 
* Nei manded, and the Reaſon that 
a 0 makes me trouble you at this time with 
1 faying any thing, is by reaſon of a Let - 
Mind ter | have receivꝰd from the Committee, 
ne rbich 1 think 15 a Letter of ſome Con- 
„ pence, and fitting for you to ſee; 
r otherwiſe I am fo ill a Speaker, after 
Thun ich 2 Declaration made to you, IL have 
not the Boldneſs to ſay any thing to 
you: But truly, the' I ſay little, and 
have a bad Tongue, yet I ever had ſo. 
E a Heart to this Buſineſs, that I 
all ever live and die in it. 
Gentlemen, You have ſhew'd your 
{Ives like brave and noble Citizens; 
you have done it with that Nobleneſs, | 
with that Alacrity, with that Love to 
bod, King and Parliament, that none of 
your; 
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- His Majeſty's Forces in tit 


your Anceſtors before you never ihay'; 
more Love, nor Care, nor Leal, ng 
—— that you have done better: 

ave only this to ſay to you, If the 
Times are ſuch (not that I think therej; 
any great Peril in the King's Army now, 
tor they have told you nothing but 
Truth) yet when you have ſeen this 
Letter, youw1ll find there is very good 
Cauſe fon ou to crown this Work, 
which muſt be by following it, with 
the ſarge Zeal, Love, Care and Noble. 
ne, and Alacrity ; which if you dh, 
you may well crown your elves with 
the Name of a glorious City; and none 
more. 


The LETTER. 


For His Excellency the Earl of 
Cumberland, Lord General ol 


North. 


TY very good Lord, Your Lordi. 
LIVE of the twentieth of this Month! 
have receiv'd by Stockdale, and dd 

— 


read 
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to His Majeſty; but we hope he jj 
not need their Help, having given t. 
Earl of Eſſex ſuch a Blow, as they nil 
make no haſte again to adyventux 
themſelves. in that Cauſe againſt Gol 
Anointed. I ſball refer your Lordſhi 
to the Relation of the Bearer, for tle 
Particulars. To Morrow His Mie. 
marcheth towards London, by Oxtord 
Pm ſo full of Buſineſs, as I muſt cry 
your Lordſhip's Pardon that I write ſo 
briefly: But I am nevertheleſs, 


Your Lordſhip”s 
moſt humble Servant, 
Edgefcot, North- 


ampton, 00, 24. 
1642. 


The 


Edward: Nichol, 
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The Laſt Will and Teſtament 
of the Earl of Pembroke. 


Philip, late Earl of Pembroke 
'D and Montgomery, now Knight 
for the County of Berks, being 
am told) very weak in Body, but of 
perfect 8 tor J remember this 
time five Years I gave the caſting Voice 
o diſpatch old Canterbury; and this 
ime Two Years I voted no Addreſs to 
be made to my Maſter, and this time 
welve Month ſaw him brought to the 
Block: Yet becauſe Death doth threa- 
tn and ſtare upon me, (who ſtill have 
beyed all thoſe that threatned me) I 
bow make my laſt Will and Teſtament, 
Inprimis, For my Soul, I confels I 
ave heard very much of Souls, but 
at they are, or whom they are tor, 
x knows, I know not; they tell me 

now 
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now of another World, where I ne 
was, nor do I know one Foot of the Va 
thither. While the King ftood I wy 
of his Religion, made my Son wear 
Caſſock, and thought to make him abi. 
ſhop; then came the Scots and made 
me a Preſbyterian; and ſince Cromuel 
entered, I have been an Independent. 
Theſe (I believe) are the Kingdom! 
Three Eſtates, and if any of theſe cn 
ſave a Soul, I may claim one; there. 
tore if my Executors do find I have: 
Soul, I give it him that gave it me. 
Item, I give gd Body, tor I cannot 
keep it, you ſee the Chirurgeon 15 tea. 
ing off my Fleſh, therefore bury me, 
J have Church-Lands enough, but di 
not lay me in the Church Porch, torl 
was a Lord, and would not be burid 
where Colonel Pride was born, 
Item, My Will is, that I have no Mo. 
nument, for then I muſt have Epitapts 
and Verſes, but all my Lite long I have 
had too much of them. 
Item, I give my Dogs (the beſt Cun 
that ever Man laid Leg o'er) tobe du 
dd among the Council of State. Mat} 


a fair Day have I follow'd my Dog 
and 


Earl of PEMBROKE. rr 


ved follow'd the State both Night 
Vd Day ; went whither they ſent me, 
wat where they bid me, ſometimes with 
ar 2M ords. ſometimes with Commons, and 
.o can neither go nor fit: Yet what- 
ade rer becomes of me, let my poor Dogs 
172 Wot want their Allowance, nor come 
lent, Within the Ordinance of one Meal a 
om eek. | 
Item, 1 give two of my beſt Saddle 
here. florſes to the Earl of Denbigh, forl fear 
ee long his own Legs will tail him : but 
e. e talleſt and ſtrongeſt in all my Stables 
nnd ive to the Academy, for a Vaulting- 
tea. lorſe for all Lovers of Vertue. All my 
ne tber Horſes I give to the Lord Fairfax, 
ut Cofhat when Cromwel and the States take 
tor Wray his Commiſſion, bis Lordſhip may 
utter fome Horſe to command. 
Item, I give my Hawks to the Earl 
0 Mo- e Carnarban; his Father was Maſter 
tape the Hawks to the King, and he has 
That fo like his Father, that I begg*d 
iis Wardſhip, leſt he in Time ſhould 
ſt Cui ſo by me. 
ech len, 1 give all my Deers to the Earl 
Mane Salisbury, who I know will preſerve 
Doe em, becauſe he denied the King a 
* ' Buek 
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Buck out of one of his own Parks, 
Item, I give my Chaplains to th 
Earl of Stamford, in regard he ney; 
uſed to have any but his Son the Lord 
Grey, who being thus both Spiritual 
and Carnal, may beget more Monſters 
Item, I givenothing to the Lord Sq 
which Legacy I give him, becauf: 
know he will beſtow it on the Poor. 
Item, To the Countelles (my Sit 
and my Wite) I now give leave to en 
joy their Eſtates ; but my own Eſtate 
give to my eldeſt Son, charging him of 
my Blefling to iollow the Advice 
Michael Oldſworth, tor tbo' I hay 
had 30000 I. per Annum, yet ] die no 
in Debt above 80000 J. 
Item, Becauſe I threatned Sir Hen: 
Mildmay, but did not beat him, Igiv 
fifty Pounds to the Footman that cu 
gelPd him. | 
Item, My Will is, that the {aid 5 
Harry ſhallnot meddle with my Jews 
I knew him when he ſerved the Du 
of Buckingham ; and ſince, kow 
' handled the Crown Jewels; for bot 
which Reaſons I do now name him, ! 
 Knave of Diamonds. 1 


to the Academy. to help Sit Balth 
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Item, To all rich Citizens of Loygy 
to all Preſbyterians as well asCayzlier; 
I give advice to look to their Throat: 
for by Order of the States, the Garrif 
at M hitehall have all got Poinards, an 
for new Lights have bought dark Lan 
horns. 

Item, I give all my printed Speeche 
to theſe Perſons following, viz. Tha 
Speech which I made in my own 3; 
fence, when the ſeven Lords were a 
cuſed of High Treaſon, I give to Saf 
2 Wild, that hereatter he ma 
know what is Treaſon, and what is nc 
And the Speech I made ex tempore 
the Oxford Scholars, I give tot 
Earl of Mancheſter, Speaker pro te 
os to the Houſe of Peers, before! 

eformation, and Chancellor pro tet 
pore of Cambridge Univerſity, {in 
its Retormatiou. But my Speech 
my Ele ion (which is my Speech witl 
out an Oath) I give to thoſe that tak 
the Engagement, becauſe no Oath hat 
been able to hold them. All my oth 
Speeches (of what colour ſoever) lg 


var's Art of Well-ſpeaking. F 
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tem, I give up the Ghoſt. 


Concordat cum Originali. 


NAT HANIEL BREN V 


CUD-LC]HL. 


fore bin Lordſhip gave his laſt Legacy, hoe 
mentzoned other Particulars; bus his 
Senſe and his Mords grew ſo indepen- 
dent, that · they, could not break forth 
mo perfect Legacies; yet we thought fit 
„ write what he ſpake, which was in 


bis Verbis, 


lem, I give — SDeath, I am very 
&, and my Memory fails me; Sink 
if can remember what I have elſe 


wil ire. I have troubled my Mind 
at ü ih Things of this World ; bur who 


th hat Devil thought Death had been ſo id 
y 0th a: Ha! what's that? Now 'tis at | 
e Beds Feet, all bloody. Murther ! 


Inter! Call up my Men: Oldſwerthi 
fre a Plague are you all? I am well 
Pup, ro have ſuch Comforters, What. 
H Was 


| 


— — — — 


—— 
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was it but a Cat? A Pox Mew Ve, ( 
you take a Lord for a Mouſe? 
ho, ſo ho; there, there; O brave Jo 
ler. Plague on that Cur; couple hm 
Royſter.----Come to Bed, Sweet Hear 
come, Duck, come --- Pox rot ze a 
where's my Coach? My Lord NMayd 
hath ſtay'd at Guild-Hall this two Hou 
---- Thar Cock's worth a King's Ra 
ſom; he runs, he runs; a Thouf: 
Pound to a Bottle of Hay ----Rub, mn 
rub; a Pox rub; a Hundred Tho 
tand rubs: SDeath, my Bowl's þ 
witch'd, it has no more Blaſs than a Put 
ding— I'll ro the Houſe, and remoi 
the Obſtructions for Sale of the Kin 
Goods ----- D-----e, there tis agal 
Ha, a Man without a Head ! Spe 
what art thou ? 'SDearh, can ſt not ſpe 
without a Head ?---Ha! and there wi 
Lawn Sleeves, comes juſt upon me, bt 
kons me--- Ha! another yer! all 
Purple! my own Maſter! I belee 
your Majeſty ler me kiſs your Hand 
No, Blood! Blood! Oh, I am undo 
Help! help! Why, Oldfworth! \ 
where are ye all? Is this a time to 
your Noſes? Call up my Cup 
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Where's Caldicut; Pray, good Caldicut, 


Wray, Pray; Plague conſume you, why 
| (0 you nor Pr ay ? — 


1] 
0 


Concordat cum Ori ginali. 
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{rman Atkin's SpEE CH 
before Dinner 9 10 7 4 he 
Lieutenant General, and 


Lord Pre þþ dent Br adſhaw, A 
at Grocer's-Hall. 


JH: this bleffed Day (Mr. Speaker) 
and marvellous in our Eyes, to ſee 


ou become our Supreme Head and Gover - 
ur, now that we have cut off the King 5 
l And (as I take it) it is one main 
leaſon of this Heavenly Thankſgiving 
my Lord Lieutenant General, and Mr. 
aeral's Excellency for their great Pains 
ne Buſineſs, Verily (Mr. Speaker) ! 
mot cliuſe but mop for Joy ro think 


1 4 on't; 
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ont; and yet I cannot tell you for wh 
tho” I ſhail rell you by and by---- Ind 
mean rime---- Prithce Mr. Steward ſet fi 
a Couple of Cuſtards and a Tart for my Wi 
In the mean time (I ſay) I ſee no Re 
ton but why I may cry as well as bay 
I fay, Sir, I can bawl as well as 
Lord Pembr „ here, or any Man el{ 
My Mouth was made for bawli 
and I think you all know ir well 
nough in the Houſe: For you mayr 
member how 1 bawl'd to the App 
' 8ices, two Years fince, when rhe H 
sf Commens had like to have gone 
wreck like a Bawdy-Houſe, I am fur 
was Mr. Speaker then, for you look: 
white as the Driven Cuſtard, and h 
neither Iengue, nor Eyes, nor Ears, 
Nefe, nor Brains, nor any thing elſe, 
wer? in the ſame Pickle as hen! 
King came to demand the Five Men 
I wonder he did not ſmell me out ! 
for a Traytor : For I had my Breec 
full on't then, as I had half a Year t 
fore in Finsbury, at the General Mul 
of the new Militia : Ar which time 
pray, Sir, I was one of the City-Colon 


and came off cleanly (tho I ſay it: Je 
; 
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Mr. Speaker, you are welcome ; in the 
rhe Name of my Brethren Repreſentative, 
of the City, I bid you heartily welcome; 
you may eat, drink, and be merry; for, 
you have laid up Goods for many Years, 
and now you are laying up the King 
Goods. More Sacks to the Mill ſtill, dit 
down, Mr. Speaker; you are a good old 
Speaker, you are the Repreſentative of the 
Supreme Autherity: It was the Pope's (.c{ 
next it was the Kings, and now it is 
yours, thank the Army. How daintil 
things are come abour, Mr. Speaker, as 
well as you and I could wiſh! For, à 
I rake it, you and I, and many more here 
have been at all Thanksgivings theſe Seve 
Years. We have walted upon his cle 
Excellency Effex, and the Admiral a 
wick; and ſung Pſalms with the Aſen 
bly Men here over and over: And nov 
thoſe Black birds are all flown, and ou 
of Tune : Here's not a Man of then 
bur Thomas Gcodwin, and he is every 
as honeft a Man as his Nameſake Job 
for neither of them cares much for ſay 
ing of Grace: Therefore fir down, M 
Speaker, we have his New Excellency ber 
naw, and General Cromwel/'s Honol 
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that cares for it as little as they. Indeed 
you muſt fir down firſt, and My Lord 
Major next; for the Army (I am ſure) 
made us vote it ſo, and that the City 
(word ſhould be yielded up to you to 
make a Thanksgiving Trencher-knife, and 
you are as good a Man as the Vng. 
nd a better Man than My Lord Mayor; 
nd ſo you might have been ftill, had 
you given him his Sword again; for you 
oſe your Place in yielding up the Sword, 
1 the Supreme Authority in My 
Lind Mayor and the Army. Howſoever 
| (till, Sir; 1 hope the General will not 
poſe the Votes of rhe Houſe, but let 
tem paſs, an't be but for Faſhion ſake ; 
d therefore (Mr. Speaker) for Faſhion 
tte you fir uppermoſt, and next ro My 

md Mayor. 
I think too, for Faſhion ſake (my Lord 
al) your Excellency may fir down 
x, I would be loth to diſpleaſe Mr. 
eutenant General's Honour; I hope he | 
ul not be angry at your Excellency, nor | 
e: I could wiſh you had vored all | 
ur Places before you came hither > \ 
t your Excellency may fir, I ſuppoſe; — | 
Mr. Lieutenant General looks as if he | 
en Len K 
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gave Leave. On my Conſcience, that 
a meek humble Soul, and will take {nM |; 
other time to ſer you beſide the Sd. 

And for you, (my Lord Preſident) 
ſhould have placed you uppermoſt; f 
I know none ſo fit to have repreſent 
the Supreme Authority, as you that com 
manded the Cutting off that Head of iv 
Oh, this Scarlet Gown becomes your Hi 
nour! It ſuits exceeding well with nin 
and my Lord Mayor's ; for you ſentence 
the Old Kzng as a Traytor, and we hai 
proclaimd the Young Mug to be n 
King; and a Traytor, when we can cad 
him. It was a dangerous Piece of Wot 
indeed ; I was afraid, as you were, ( 
following Dr. Doriſiaus, the People d 
fo threaten, as if they would have to 
us for the very Rags of Authority, a 
cried up Charles the Second louder th 
we could cry him down. I think t 
reſt of my Brethren carried it a lit 
better than my ſelf; for my Guts beg 
10 crow after their old Tune,and wroug 
like Bortle-Beer, inſomuch that I wiſh 
for Colonel Pride to ftop the Burg- 
rull the Troopers reliey d us. 
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ket. You have made the People the h. 

eme Authority, and left them no Lan, 
And well done (Sir) for what ſhould we 
do with any Law but the Sword? 0. 
what Law like Liberty of Conſcience and 
Power met together? You it ts that lead 
his Excellency by the Noſe like a Bear, 
and ar laſt will bring him to the Stat. 
You have new moulded the City: You 
are the Foy of our Hearts, the Light a on 
Eyes, and the Breath of our Noſtrils; tho 
Cavaliers call you the Cut-throat of out 
Lives and Liberties: For which we ſe 
this Day apart to give Thanks to GOD, 
and a Dinner to you, and ſomewhat elle 
into the Bargain, as you ſhall ſee after 
Dinner. In the mean time fall to; a Short 
Life and a Merry one; and fo give ne 
leave ro conclude heartily with Part df 
the Lord's Prayer (tho' I do nor uſe it) Th 
Kingdom come; or as the Thief did upon 
the Croſs, Remember me when thou comes 
into thy Kingdom; and I promiſe you 
— I will never beſhit che Þ% 

Ce. 


| Aldermas 


llerman PENNINGTON's 


SPEECH at the Preſent- 
in of the Golden Baſon and 
"Ad unto the General ; 
with a Plate of 30 l. va- 
le, and 200 1. in Gold in 
Pur ſe, to the Lieutenant 
General. 


IVE Far, O Heavens, and regard, 
O Earth! May it pleaſe your Ex- 
lexcy to open your Mouth wide, and 
Mall fill it. I aac Pennington, Alder- 
an of London, confeſs my ſelf alroge- 
r unable to ſpeak the Praifes due 
to your ſelf, Mr. Lieutenant General, 
all the faithful Officers and Soldiers 
jour Army, Vet why ſhould I hold my 


peace? 


er man 
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peace? I will ſpeak, tho I cannot ſpeak; 
and tho' I cannor ſpeak, I will not keey 
filence. Some have been fo bold an 
brand me for a crake Veſſel, yer ] hart 
been meet for my Maſter s ſe; and the 
fhall find me as ſound as ſormding Bra, 
or as a tinkling Cymbal. Meſes was 1 
Man flow of Speech, yer he was a gren 
Leader; and ſo have I been, and fi; 
your Excellency. Bur as for Mr. I ute 
nant General, tho he be ſuch a one too; 
yer he hath the Tongues of Men and d. 
gels ſo much at his Devotion, that the 
very Noiſe of them drowns the Fam 
of your Excellency, and ſwallows w 
your Senſes. 

For my part, I bleſs GOD excel. 
ingly for you both; for all your Law 
of Love, in Gun-Powder and Goſpel, ani 
carrying on that glorious Work of N 
formation; which, tho' J began in De 
ſperation, yer you have brought it u 
Perfection. Henceforth therefore 4 
Generations ſhall call you Bleſſed, al 
me no mad Man, tho I have been 
mad as any of you all; and: yer I rank 
I am fir enough to deliver the Senſe d 


the City, who by me returns you 22 
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For the great Pains you have taken in 
purging the malignant Presbyterlans out 
f the "Common-Council, as well as the 


as t0 
re ze; by which means you made a 
her ift to new model the City as you did the 


(my, turning out all that were not of 
your own Temper : So that we are all 
ow of one Soul and one Mind, and lay 
ill Things in Common for the uſe of the 

hate, but what is our own. 

add to theſe Things, your borrowing 
Money of the City, but never paying 
hem again, your breaking all their Pri- 
deges, and putting daily Affronts upon 
hem,your Imrrifoning, Fining, Aſſeſſing, 
axing, Exciting, Free-quartering, and 
leecing all their F-lows Jour conque- 
ing them by Treachery, and riding thro 

heir Streers in Triumph, your over- 
wing them with the Military Power, 
nd deſtroying their Trade by Land, 

ind Traffick by Sea. For all which un- 
xpreiible Favours, with the Extirpa- 
lon of Presbytery, and the Suppreſſing of 
vellerg, they conceive themſelves bound 


ceed- 
ban 
and 
of Re 
De. 
it 10 
re fl 


, and 


en 

cin rerurn an Acknowledgment, and re- 
ale ace in the Opportunity of Dedicating 
"han this. 


jt 


— —v—j 
—— -- — — — 


fobb' d off with a Cloſe-ſtool and a f. 


162 The SpEECH of 
this Day of Thanksgiving unto you an 
your Belles. 

Bur ſince Man lives not by Bread q 
ly, but by Killing of Nings and Ly 
Subjects, and ſeizing on their Goods a 
Eſtates, and rurning them into Money 
fince Geld is the only Goddeſs cf th 
Reformation, and the Saints cannot eſt 
bliſn their King without it; ſince yo 
Excellency, and your Lieutenant Ger 
Guardian, have vouchſafed us this F 
vour of a Viſit, which you denied tod 
Presbyters, we here preſent your Exc 
lency with the ſame Golden Baſon and Ei 
er, Which you refuſed from their Hand 
It coſt them one Thouſand Pounds; al 
becauſe ir was of their Providing, \ 
can the mere freely beſtow it upon q 
I have been an old Thanksgiving Sin 
as well as Mr. Speaker, or any of the 
all, in the Days of old Eſſex, who 
am fure) never received ſuch a Pre 
for his Pains, bur was content to 


of Tobacco; which was the Reaſon,] c« 
ceive, why my Brother Atkins here, 
thoſe Days, kept ſo cloſe to him al 
Dinner, 
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Ind as for you, Mr. Lieutenant Ge- 
i, tho' your Merits out-weigh what- 
er we can preſent unto you; and tho 
all the before-named Exploits we 


suit allow you the greateſt Share, yer 
ney pleaſed to except of the leſs Requi- 
t a poor Pittance of 300 J. in Plate, 


a Viſion of Gelden-Angels in a Purſe, 
the Value of 200 l. at the Coſt of 
ener own Fraternity. 

f is for the reſt of the Lords and Gex- 
to ien here preſent, I hope they will ex- 
ſe us, and think themſelves well ſa- 
ed with their Dinner: And in par- 


HandWular you, my Lord Preſident, who de- 
; ne much in the Settling of this Re- 
1g, Mek. But having done but one ſingle 
on jo towards it, if you expect more than 
Sim birner, we muſt leave you to the Con- 
f ch eration of Mr. Lieutenant General, who 


tyou on Work, and in the End, no 


Pr hebt, will pay your Wages. 

to WF! have but one Word more to fay, 
| a OG thar is this + We have great Cauſe 
nl coll !tjoice in the happy Settlement of 


$ Common-wealth, bur I fear we ſhall 
be quier yer. God bleſs us from 
ward Dreams and reſtleſs Nights E 
an 


— 
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and ſend us well to digeſt this Thank; 
ding Dinner, and to have no more 
them, nor occaſion for them in hak 
For the Frights they put us into befut 
hand are terrible, and the Dina 
themſelves are chargeable, and will pro 
chargeable indeed, if Malignants ſpe 
Truth, who ſay this very Day's Thank 
giving will coſt no leſs than our Hey 
if nor our Souls roo into the Barga 
Therefore Gentlemen, in a Word, [thi 
we have but one Play, and chat is to he 
up the State as long as we can, and 
make ſure of our Heads and Eftar 


and pillage other Men's, when we g 
hold ic no longer. 
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hgh Peter's T hanksgwing 
SPEECH for a Fare 
wel to the City, in the 


kehalf of the General and 
Lieutenant General. 


; Alderman Pennington, and the 


rt of the Repreſentatives of the 
(ITY, 


Muſt tell you, I have been half the 
World over, , and yer I am. come 
& again; and by my Faith, Sirs, I 
* you, I never ſaw ſuch a good- 
ply Crew as are here, all Hail! 

| Fel- 


H 
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Fellow, well mer. 'Tis merry uh 
Maltmen meet; and (they ſay) ſl 
of us here have been Brewer;, 4 
worſe Trades too: But uh uh. 
rat paſs. I defy Brewing, for I h 
been all over your Mine- Cellar, 1 
that's another World, bur it's as (ip 
ry a World as this, and runs too: W 
a Nicodemus is the Butler ! he waz | 
to own me but by Night; he bad: 
ſtay till Night, and then I ſhould h: 
my BeliyFull, Now, Stirs, I conceint 
Belly-full is a Belly-full, and if a M 
have not his Belly-full, it is no Thanks 
ving: And if you, Gentlemen of the C 
have not a Belly-full of this Thanksginv 
I fay, may you have a Belly-full. 

Had Dr. Doriflaus been ſo wile a 
have ſtaid ar Home, he might have 
another kind of Belly-full than he 
at the Hague: But a Belly-full ſtil! 
Belly-full ; and Grocers- Hall is a bet 
Ordinary than a Dutch Ordinary for al 
ly-full. Pox of your Datch Ordinarit! 
think they will become Engliſh, andy 
us all a Belly-full ; but in another ! 
I fear, than I gave my Dutch 
dy and her Daughter. 
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But no Matter for that, a Belly-full 

a Belly-full ; their Bellies were empty, 

d ſo was mine; for I had not ſo much 

1 Stiver ro bleſs my ſelf, and thev 

ud never ler me be quiet, and ] ſcor d 

ſtill, and ſo I got my Belly-fall, and 
ſer got their Belly-full; which was one 
full for another, and ſo at length 
uns quit with them. 

Then I went to New- England, and 
re I ſaw a bleſſed Sight; a World of 
Id Women and Men lying round a 
e in a Ring ſtark naked. If this Cu- 
m ſhould come up in London (as I ſee 
Reaſon but it may, if the State will 
te it) then every Woman may have 
r Bellz-full ; and it would be a cer- 
n Cure for Cuckoldom and Fealouſy, and 


_ de City would loſe nothing by this 
he giving. 
&ill dur now ro come home to the Point 


fand: My Lord Mayor, and you 
emen of the City, I am commanded 


or ak we you Thanks: Yes, I will, when 


NATIET 
* are my Belly full; but your Butler is 
de Trojan; he knows not how 


”y ap and toſs the Stingo. Sure, he is 
* Precbyterian Spy that is ſlinkt into 


Office; 


— 
- 4 2. _ \& © - 3h 
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Office; ſome Cowardly Fellow th 
pines away at ſcandalous Sins, and the Sy 
of Repentance, and he will never do we 
till he's drench'd for the Humour; ſo ch 
now I ſee I am like to go away witho 
my Beiyafall, and have never a ſigg 
the Tune of Arthur of Bradley ----.. $; 
O!] brave Arthur of Bradley Sing O. 
But if Things go thus, what ſhoul 
ſee you for? The States foreſaw w 
{orry Good-Fellsws you would be, ore 
{ome of you had been Knighted, as w 
as My Lerd of Pembroke. Nay, it \ 
GOD' Mercy you had not all be 
Knighted: For it was put to the Vote 
tell you) whether My Lord Mayor ſho 
be Knighred; and whether you Ald 
man Pennington, and Alderman Ati 
ſhould be dubb'd Sir Iſaac and Sir 
mas of the State's own Creation, | 
fince it's reſolv'd otherwiſe, I pray) 
bid the Butler bring up his Canak 
and Ill make you all Lords like my 
for now I am no leſs in Title than H 
de Santo Pietro Puntado, and every jo 
merry as forty Beggars. 
Now I warrant, you expect 1 fue 
thank you for his Excellency's > 
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well you deſerve it, if I be not fur 
niſh'd with a Pipe of Canary. Let me 
not be put off with nothing, like m 
Lord Preſident, and Mr. Speaker ; you 
know where to ſend, Sirs, My Lodg 
ing is ſomerimes at St. Fames's, but moſt 
an end in Thames-Street, There m 
Maid, a handſome Laſs, I tell you, wil 
rake it in as well as my ſelf, or cis 
I would ne'er keep her. Farewel, Sir 
here's nothing to do I ſee. 


A Pox on your Butler, and on his les 
Fowl, 

There's Liberty lies in the Bottom o. 
. Bowl. 


Thus it is in one of our modern Ai 
thors ; bur I confeſs I can have none « 
this Liberty, tho it be the firſt Year ( 
Freedom; and then judge you, wherhs 
the State, or the State's Servants hay 
any Cauſe of Thanks. Farewel, Ss, 
am gone. O!] for a Milk-boy!, or 
Excellencys Baſon and Ewer now, 
ſpew in, and make an End of Than 


Living. 


| ſcaſonable S YE En 
vi ſpoken by Alderman At- 
"Y kins in the Rump-Par- 
lament. 


Mr. Speaker, 


ker ſo many Diſpenſations and Out- 
geings of Providence, we are now 
e third Time return'd to fir in this 


cher Wvourable Houſe ; but how long we | 
s hav do ſo, I believe the wiſeſt of us | 
Sirs, WW cannot tell: For the Soldiers have of 


r [et up Governments, as Boys do Nine- | 
n to thrown them down again. Bur how 
loever they rurn us our hereafter, 1 
never doubt to get in again; for I 
Ke thole Changes, and Revolu- 
$3 man 
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tions (as they call them) are juſt like 
caſting of Knaves at Cards, where ſome 
play, and ſome ſit out, till the Set be uy, 
or till the Gameſters fall out and throw 
up their Cards, and then they ſtand fair 
to be in again. But notwithſtanding { 
many Interruptions and Diſturbances 
many mighty and great Works have beet 


carried on by us Worms and Ns Aer 4 
You, Sir, have a new Wainſcot Chai” 
and our Seats that were but cover” 
with Mats, when we came firſt to fit het 
are now lin'd with good Broad Cloth e A 
16 Shill. per Yard, and the whole Hou th 
is hang'd in a better manner than an of 
Man expected. Bur this 1s not all th C 
we have done; for we have refom . 
Religicn, and brought the Church as nig the 
to What it was in the primitive Tine, 


amengſt the Jews and Pagans, as m 
be; fer the Chriſtians have ſold all th. 
have long ſince, and laid it at our Fe 
and we begin once more to have 
Things in Cemmon : Beſides, 9, 
have done ſtrange Fuſtice on the late 
rant, and transform d the Kingdom i 
a Common- wealth, as Nebuchaduex * 


into a Beaſt, But there is one n 
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that we have omitted, and which indeed 
the People have much more reaſon to 
expect from us; for Reformation, as well 
1 Charity, begins at home: To hold forth 
my Meaning in brief to youy Sir, tis 
the cleanſing of our Houſe of Office; and 
if that Name be not mannerly enough 
for this Place, it is in your Power to 
kelp ir: For there is a {pare Name that 
bath been lately conferr'd upon this He- 
wurable Houſe by the People, which was 
once call'd The Houſe of Parliament, as it 
b now the Rymp. This Name, in my 
Opinion, we cannot better diſpoſe of, 
than in conferring it on the Houſe I ſpoke 
of; for not only that, but all other Hou- 
les of the ſame Qualiry, (of which ours 
b the Repreſentative) may in the Right 
tereof hereafter be call'd a Rump, as 
being a Name more proper and ſiguiſi- 
cant, in regard of the Relation it hath ro 
he Part. And truly, Sir, I believe tlie 
Wiſdom and Juſtice of this Houſe can do 
00 leſs, if you pleaſe but ro conſider the 
mar and intimate Correſpondence that 
Wyſe has ever held with thi, as having 
erer been intruſted with the moſt urgent 
ud weighty Matters that we have ever 
I 3 carried 
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carried on; and ſo neceſſary that I m 
boldly ſay, without that Recourſe whi 
we have had to it in our greateſt Extr 
mities, this Houſe might have ſuffers 
it many a Time and oft. It is now, $1 
as full as this Honourable Houſe was ond" 
of Members, and as wnuſeful, until 
take ſome Courſe to empty it, as we di 
this; which I humbly conceive, we a 
by no means avoid. For, under F 
vour, I do not think we can uſe rh" 
Heuſe as we did the Houſe of Lord 
I mean, Vete it down, when it w 
lerve our. Turns no longer: No, this 
a Matter of a hig er Nature, and mo 
weighty Concernment; and as t 
Difference is great in Reaſen of St 
ſo it is alſo in Point of Conſcienc 
For tho' ir is true we engag'd and ſm 
to maintain the Houſe of Lords, yet 
did it not after a right Manner; for 
read, it was a Cuſtom among the Je 
when they made any ſolemn Vow, WF 
put their Hands under one anothe 
Hams; and if we had done ſo when 
ſwore that, and kiſs'd the Book, I gr: 
we had been bound in Conſcience 
have upheld ir longer than we did 
my 
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jean longer than we had need of it; 
ut we, quite contrary, held up our 
ands, and fo were not bound to keep 
otherways than we took it, viz. 
nd over Head; for unleſs we differ d 
rom the Fews in other Matters more 
we do, I know no Reaſon why we 
jould in this. But now I fpeak of the 
ws, give me leave, by obſerving one 
age in their Hiſtory, to hold forth 
no you the Danger of Suppreſſing rhe 
oreſaid Houſe, Saul, for want of {ſuch 
Convenience, going into a Cave where 


wy rid had hid himſelf, had like to have 
mo t his Life ; for if David had been One 


It us, I xn What would have become 
Haul; he would rather have cut off 
us Head, than a Piece of his Coat; as 
wonder he did nor, ſince being a Pro- 
let, he might have made Scripture on 
upoſe ro have proved him a Tyrant 
d a Trayter, as we did Law to con- 
enn the late Ning after he was put to 
Vrath, But tho David was wiſer than 
Teachers, he was not ſo wiſe as we 
fre: Tis true, for his own Advantage 
f knew how to make the filly Philsſti- 
believe he was mad; but I am mi- 
L 4 taken 
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ftaken 1f we have nor outdone him thi 
Way roo, and made the wiſeſt think 
fo. But to return to the Purpoſe ; Sup 
poſe, Sir, the Army ſhould have Occ 
nion to give this Honourable Houſe a Purg 
again, you would be loth it ſhould 8. 
here; and truly I do not know what e 
ther Way you have to avoid 1t, unle 
we ſnould make uſe of that Place whet 
the Aſſembly of Divines lately far, whid 
for my Part I like very well, if it we 
nearer; and certainly they have no Re 
fon to take it ill; for it is accordit 
ro the Example of the beſt Reform 
Churches. And I know no Reaſon wl 
we may nor as well it there, and ma 
ſewer Faces ar our own Charges, as th 
did at the Charge of the Comm 
wealth: For my own Part (did nott 
common Good provoke me to ir) I h 
as little Reaſon to ſpeak as another, 
perhaps leß; for my Breeches are m 
cloſe ar the Knees, and ſo better fitt 
againſt a Miſchance, Beſides I know! 
wor#t of it; for I believe you have ol 
heard what I have ſuffer'd in the 
vice of my Country: But let that ps 
tho' it were the worſe for my Rep 


b 
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ton and my Breeches, is was the better 
for my Body and my Soul roo, for I have 
allied much by it: Tis true, the Boys 


th 
K 


Yo told their Noſes, and cry, Fg, when 
Pur hey ſee me in the Streets; but whar of 
* $112 A wiſe Man knows how to make 


Advantage of the greateſt Diſaſters, and 
have I done. For there was a Time. 
Mr. Speaker, when this Hmourable Houfe 
ad like to have been a Foul Houſe ; and 
when was that? Why truly it was when 
the Apprentices came hither to ſne us 
ne Trick more than ever we taught 
dem: Then did I take this Worſhiprul 
Chain off my Neck, and very politickly 
ur it into my Codpiece; for I knew well 
nough, thar no Body in this Town, 
here I am fo well known, would ven- 
re to look for it there; and I was nor 
nitaken, for here you ſee I have ir ſtill. 
lhe ame Thing I did at another Time, 
1 chat was when (as you well remem- 
er fue a Piece of Plaiſter falling from the 
ow I oaf, ſome of the Members cry d, Trea- 
ve off and many made haſte to get out of 
he e Houſe as faſt as they could; fo did 
1ar pa L. No, Sir, I reſolvd to ſtay by it; 
Rept u therefore haying put my Chain into 

[ 3 | my 


nat ( 
unle 
Witt 
whid 
t we 
0 Re 
ordit 
eform 
n Wi 
1 ma 
as th 
mmI 
not t 

] ha 
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my Codpiece, I crept under the Bench, i 
this very Place where I now fit, an 
there I lay cloſe, till I heard ſome th: 
were near me ſay, they ſmelt Gun 
der; but then I knew it was a Mia 
and ſo it prov'd indeed: Bur if it ha 
been otherwife, no Danger ſhould hay 
made me forſake my Duty. No, $ 
I have been ſo faithful to this Hcu 
and ſo conſtant to my Principles, that 
have not changed ſo much as my Seat find 
the happy beginning of this Parliame 
In this very Place did I fir then, on bo 
ſides of me fate two Members that pro 
Malignants, for they took ſnuff at ſom 
thing that fell from me in my Zeal 
the Cauſe, and ran to Oxford to the K 
Their Eftates are long fince ſold, t 
which the Common-wealth ma 

me; for verily, Sir, I have not be 
alrogerher an unprofitable Member 
cording to my Talent, and the Diſpoſit 
of what was in me: For my Bowels hd 
been oft poured out for che Proſperity 
chis Houſe, and I hope my Converlatl 
hath held forth much of the Inward My 
as may be ſufficient to ſatisfy the ws 
affected by whom I am intruſted; A 
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for any Backbiters,] forgive them free- 
Alas! they hurt themſelves and not 
ez for if they got any thing by deal- 
with me that way, they muſt have 
dLuck Sir, I have uſed the more 
redom with you, becauſe I have ſome 
rence of your Pardon; for I believe 
have often obſerv'd, that when any 
ng has fallen from any of my Fel- 
Members, that the Houſe has re- 
td, it has been preſently laid ro my 
ge, and I have always taken it upon 
freely; for I fhall never refuſe to 
e this Hcuſe in any Senſe wharſoe- 


on. 1 ſhall therefore humbly move, 
Teal WI you would be pleaſed to order this 
e able Houſe ro adjourn for a conve- 
14, WM" Time, until the H uſe be emptied, 


made ſweet again; for if we ſhould 
ere before, it will not be in the 
er of any Man to own ſo much Stink 
ll be laid to my charge. 
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UDIBRAS at Court. 


The ARGUMENT. 
vntures ceaſmg, Knight and Squire, 
wards their reſpective Homes retire: 
lk: Manner how they lodge their Arms, 

u bow forc'd back by frefh Alarms: 

ir Reſolution to repair 

Court, and what ſucceeded there, 


\ Frer fierce Mars, and hot _ 


putes, 


cer fell out twit Brutes and 
brutes, 


fer much Waſte of Blood and Treafdre, 


Pong and Plundering without Meaſure, 
After 
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After both Sides had took ſuch Pains, 


To knock out One another's Brains, 
And after they had fought ſo long 
For Dame Religion till they d none; 
A luckey Hit brought Things about, 
That they fell in as they fell out. 


Our worthy Knight, Sir Hudib, 
Of ſuch deep: Senſe and Foreſight wa 
That he well knew his furious Jeal 
For Anarchy and Common-IWal, 
His Norſpip muſt to Ruin bring, 
Should Providence reſtore the King; 


He therefore, but with great Compi 
ct ion, 


Reſolves to quit of War the Fundtin, 
And to abandon Colonelling, 

And home return to peaceful Dwelling 
Bur firſt he thus beſpoke the Squire, 
Reipho, I'm ſure thou will t admire 


Wi 
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uren I have told thee my Intention, 
Which I have fixt beyond Prevention. 


Quothe Rzlph, I wiſh it mayn't re- 
pent 
Your Worſhip, youre ſo fully bent: 
Tis hard to Fudge before we know, 
But Stubborn People ne er want Woe ; 
nd I dare wage a broken Pate, 
hat tis ſome Miſchief gainſt the 


State, 

Thich you thus ſolemnly intend ; 
Jar if it be, excuſe your Friend 
Ind Servant, Sir, for verily, 


The Thing ſeems wondrous plain to 
me, 


[hat there is tome Deſign now brewing, 
That will involve us all in Ruin. 


N Wa 


ompu 
1101 
yelling 
tire, 
Ure 


Wit 


Quothe Hudibras, I hope you'll own, 
lo take me up before I'm down, 


Is 
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Is nor rhe proper Way to find 
It out, when ſemet hing in the Wind; 
Nor is'r good Breeding, with Submiſi 
To judge and cenfure on Suſpicion: 
Bur, Ralph, ſince you have had a lar 
With me, in all my Feats of War, 
Stood kick and cuff, and went wy h 
In dreadful Fights midſt Club: 
Staves; 
And have on all Occaſions ſhewn, 
A Valcur equal ro my own, 
I will excuſe you this, and all 
Your other Faults in general. 


Quothe Ralph, I thank you for 
Pardon, 
Tho' at the ſame time, me tis 


on, 
To be excluded from a Secrer, 
As if you thought I meant to break 1 
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ure been truſted heretofore 

th all your Secrets o'er and o'er, 
{ that I ſhould be now poſtpon'd 
rery hard it muſt be own d. 


t this the Might began to fly 

0a Paſſion, and talk high; 

lo, if you would give me leave, 

s he, I would you undeceive. 

2 Reſolution I have fix d 

th your own Sentiment is mix d. 

v {aid juſt now that there was brew- 
ng, 

me Project ro ꝑprocure our Ruin; 

truly I believe the ſame, 

chat the Saints will come to Shame] 

Precyter and Independent 

cur and fight, then there's an end 
or; 

"n goes the Rump, and Reſtoration 

U be che only Word in Faſhion. 


Now 
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Is not the proper Way to find 

It out, when ſemet hing in the Wind; 

Nor is't good Breeding, with Submiſſ 

To judge and cenſure on Suſpicion: 

Bur, Ralph, ſince you have had a {har 

With me, in all my Feats of War, 

Stood kick and cuff, and went mv hal 

In dreadful Fizhrs midſt Clubs a 
Staves ; 

And have on all Occaſions ſhewn, 

A Valcur equal to my own, 

I will excuſe you this, and all 

Your other Faults in general. 


Quothe Ralph, I chank you for ja 
Pardon, 
Tho' at the ſame time, me tis ha 
on, 
To be excluded from a Secree, 
As if you thought I meant to break it; 


all 
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have been truſted heretofore 
d; Vith all your Secrets o'er and oer, 
Jad that I ſhould be now poſtpon'd 
very hard ir muſt be ond. 


are | 
Ar this the Knizht began to fly 


to a Paſſion, and talk high; 

alpbo, if you would give me leave, 

ays he, I would you undeceive. 

he Reſolution T have fix'd 

Vich your own Sentiments is mix d. 

ou {aid juſt now that there was brew- 


15 


| 


ing, 
me Project to p rocure our Ruin; 
Thy truly I believe the ſame, 
nd chat the Saints will come to Shame] 
Prester and Independent 
al our and fight, then there's an end 
on't; 
dn goes the Rump, and Reſtoration 
il be the only Word in Faſhion. 


Ir 50 


Now 
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Now, Ralph, as ev'ry One thar's wiſe, 
Does his own Preſervation prize; 

I ro my ſelf ſhould be unjuſt, 
Should I neglect to be rhe firſt 
Made my Retreat, which may perhaps 
Preſerve me againſt After-claps, 


Se/f-Preſervation 1'll be bold, 
Than Chrealry it's ſelf more old, 
And has more Service done by far 
Than Kxighthood both in Peace and Wa 


Quothe Ralpho, who could hold 
longer, 


Altho' I am no good Srates-Monger, 
Yer I begin ro ſmell a Rat, 
And whar your Worſhip would beat 
You have, I find, ſome little Guilt, 
For Chriſtian Blood devoutly ſpilt; 
Some inward Checks and Throws of f 
ſcience, 
Which ſtrictly ſpeaking are all None 
bl 
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e, ad thoſe have preſs'd you on ſo far, 
ha: you reſolve to quit the Mar. 

o quit the Mar, I grant indeed, 

; Caſes ſtand, you ought with ſpeed, 
; tis a proper Way to fence, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


aps 


rainſt Revolts of Providence : 


ur by the way, Sir, Doubts and Fears 
ill never pay us our Arrears; 

ſerve for Plunder 'well as Zeal, 

nd as they both begin to fail, 

ether we win or loſe the Day, 
ere ſure ro ſuffer by our Stay; 

Ind yer, Sir, you muſt own, tis hard 
we ſhould meet wich no Reward, 

or all the Service we have done, 

cn to this Day from Forty One. 

ter ſo many Kicks and Drubs, 

nd ſuch Pains-raking from the Tubs ; 
or all our Holdings-forth, long Prayers, 


pur Sighs, and Groans, and precious 
Tears; 


Par- 
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Pardon me, Sir, I mean my own, 
If we ſhould pennyleſi go bome, 


The Thing I'm ſure muſt needs lock 
oddly, 


And blame our Conduct with the Coch 


Quothe Hudibras, if your Arrears, 
Are dearer to you than your Ear., 
Or if thar you have more Regard 
For Hanging, than for a Reward ; 

I think tis Piry you ſhould mils 
Rewards for all your Services. 

I've weigh'd the Matter, and can find, 
Not the leaſt Cauſe to change my Mil 
And further, Ralpho, tell you this, 
Thar in our Stay there Danger is. 


Here's no One here bur you and] 
Therefore I mention't by the by; 
The Saints have done ſuch curſed Thin: 
Thar all the Land for Vengeance ring: 


Hart 
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are they not overwhelm'd the Nation, 
ith Murder, Blood and Deſolation, 
empted to Aſſaſmate, 

d cut the Throats of Church and State? 
d now as Hogs can ſee the Mind, 

d Storms at diſtance coming find; 

| perceive a Storm to gather, 

ich by Retrenting we may weather: 
ens Volens, we muſt ergo, 

ch publick or incognito, 

hich in great Meaſure I ſubmir, 

your Dexterity and Mi; 

ly reſerving, norwithſtanding, 

e Power and Privilege of Commanding. 


find, 
Mind 


dince nolens volens is the Caſe, 

the Ralph, Iwill not hang an Arſe; 

$ my Duts and Deſire, 

ſerve you like a truſty Squire, 

I tho we've croſs Adventures met, 
boch been often ſoundly beat, 
Should 


The ſole De/ign of your Retreat ? 
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Should Civil Broils again break out, 
I'll follow you the World about. 


As to the Manner of Returning, 
It wont it ſeems admit Adjourning, 
Bur whether publick, or incog 
Be beſt, if I know I'm a Dog: 
That either Way there. muſt be Da 
I'm ſure your Worſhip is no Stranger; 
Bur in two Lis, as {till the leaſt 
Is by wiſe Men accounted belt ; 

So like wiſe Men we ſhould debate, 
Which of the two ſuirs beſt our Sat 


If Ire in publick ſhould march hom 
Your Norſhip's every where fo know 
And for ſo many Actions famous, 
That nor a Country Ignoramus 
But would come out to gape and ſtar 
As if that you ſome Monſter were; 


Quere, if that would not defeat 


. 
Nic] 
F 


Second 
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dect diy, Should your Worſhip go, 
q ſilence and incognito, 
ould not the Folk be apt to cry, 
es come among us for a Sy, 
nd make a World of ſtrange Conjeclures 
th at their Houſes and their Lectures. 


Quothe Hudibras, your Queries both 
re finely ſtated by my Troth : 

d now to make rhe Matter ſhort, 

ab, here's my Hand I thank you fort. 


© - f 

ge Ohection can be made, 
any Thing that you have ſaid; 

homeerefore to better Senſe ſubmitting, 

know 


ere is a Way, if you think fitting, 
lch we may take, and fo be free 
bm all the Dangers you foreſee, 


he middle Way you mean, quothe 
Ralph, | 


Iich all wife Men do hold moſt ſafe. 
{> That 


f 2 
Second 


— — wo 
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Thar all Extreams are dangerous, 
Is now exemplify'd in us. 


Too much may, like too little Zeal, 
Bring Ruin to the Common-Weal ; 
For when 'tis over hor and furious, 
Than Zeal nothing is more 7njuriou, 
Pardon me, Sir, I thus break in, 
A burning Zeal's a burning Sin, 
And has more Miſchief done the Sar 
Than all their Oaths and Covenants, 


Ar this the Kynizhe gave Breaf 
Thump, 


Lord, Ralph, how our Opinions jun}! 
There is no Power of Heaven or Hel, 
Can pacify a furious Zeal ; 

Not Fear of Gallowſes and Ropes, 
Can ſtem the Tide of ⁊ealots Hopes; 
Like frighted Welfs, they forward 
Look back and grin, howl and gol 
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But now to ler this paſs, and come 

TT a final Reſolution, 
| Ws we bring nothing home bur Scars, 
one, Bruiſes, and the Marks of Wars, 
ee no more Wealthy, Wiſe or Stout, 
Than what we were when we ſer out; 
do we'll rerurn the very ſame, 
lp), ro ſpeak plain, Fools as we came. 


Quothe Ralph, there's One Thing ſtill 
behind, 


hich we I think forget to mind; 

Dur Horſes and our Arms ſhon'd nor 
common Prudence be forgot. 

reſh Doubts, freſh Jealouſies and Fears, 
lay ſer the Nation by the Ears, 


, 5 d there may happen freſh Occaſion 
* 1 Plund ring and Sequeſtration. 

ard en Accidents, like Reſurrect- 

d go 0 


m, may come when we ſuſpect 


— Them 
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Them leaſt of all, and therefore we 
Should always in a Poſture be. 


Thar's rrue again, quothe Hudlilri, 
Bur Ralph, can you propoſe the PH 
I would nor looſe Toledo Truſty, 
Nor yer my Dagger, tho' 'tis ruſty, 
My Piſtols, Spur, altho' but one, 
For any Conſid ration. 


Quothe Ralph, I know a Place I'm far 
Where both our Arms may be ſecur:, 
A hollow Tree there is of Note, 

In which, they ſay, dwells Leathercos 
This Leathercoate is held the Sp'rite 


Of a deceaſed errant Knizht, 
And till retains good Mill and Nan 


In his Diſtreſs to ſerve Knight Errant. 


Quothe Hudibras, the Souls of Ru 
If truly Errant, can't be Sprite, 
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> Whur like to Souls of Saint or Martyr, 
In Quiet ſleep for ever after; 

This I affirm, and ſo reject 
Your Propoſition in effect: 

n Truth tis fo abominable, 
| to contain myſelf an t able. 


What, Sancho, after we have been 
ging and Strugling againſt Sin; 


e chat have plunder d, preach'd and pray d 

ainſt evil Counc'llors, ſhall't be ſaid, 

hat after all their loud Pretences 

or Freedom of their Conſciences, 

hat they had no more Grace nor Merit, 

ut to intruſt an evil Spirit, 

0 * their Arms? Why this would 
'e 

Scandal to all Chivalry, 


\ 
: 
| 14 
: 
4 
SP; 
þ 


5 —_— 


} , 7 
1 
0 15 
| : 4 
7 | 

4458 6 
| 


ear, 


d make it otherways appear. 


K 2 1 
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J well remember, Food and Firing, 50 
Some Years before I went a Sguirig, It 
Were both ſo dear, to fave the Life 
Of my own Self, my Child and Ng, 
] was conſtrained to make bold, 
With Landlord's Hedges and his Fold, 
God's Goodneſi more than my Deſert, 
Did then, Sir, put into my Heart, 
To chooſe this Tree, this bleſſed Tree, 
To be in Need my Sanctuary. 

Tis needleſs now, and long to tell 
How oft I've us'd it for my Hell; 
Not ſuch a Hell, where we ſuppoſe 
The Soul of the Ungodly goes ; 
Bur ſuch a Hell, where Taylors flip 
Their Remnants, and too large a Sup, 


But now that we no longer may 
Squander in Words our Breath away; 
And Argue, as if Arguing were 
Our Trade, as well as that of Jr: 


Bu 


ni. 


| ' 
ay 


Bud 


FFor as I know my Name is Ralph, 
$0 in that Tree I know they're ſafe. 
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Body for Body T'll be bound, 
The Arms ſhall all be ſafe and ſound ; 


| Quothe Hudibras, you know full well 
What hap'd twixt me and Sydrophel, 
Nor have you, I ſuppoſe, forgot 

How I was drawn into a Plot, 

BY an eternal jilting Fade, 

and cudgell'd at the Maſquerade ; 

ad you not then and there made ſhifr, 
In my Diſtreſs to give a Lift, 

Vithour all Doubt or Peradventure, 
Thad been now below the Centre. 

am no Coward, tis well known, 

er] with the ſame Breath muſt own, 
| rather would engage a Crowd 

Pf Butchers, tho they deal in Blood, 
Iban meet one Devil or a Sprite 


that is the Devil's Perquiſite. 
K 4. Bur 
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But Alp, ſince you will ſtand the Ty, For 
My Confidence in you 1s ſuch, if 
I will conſent this Hollow Tree, Thi 
Shall be our preſent Armoree, 


Tits Matter being thus decreed, 
The Knight mounts firſt, then $quir: his 


vu! eed. q Th 
Rip, who knew each Road and By- 

way, b 

As well as Tief that Robs on Highway, 
Marchd in the Front and led the 

K 7 124) iy are 

Till to the Tree they came in Sight, Or 

And then the N aſſumes the Fout, io 

And gave the N to Ralph, Dilmoun z 
” » £2 ſ 
The ZYord's no ſooner giv'n, but Rug 

. | F ac 

From Roſenante tumbles off, ; 

2 n 

Ar the ſame Time the Knizht oerlight: 90 


ed, 


And from himſelf himſelf unknighted; 
For 
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I 
© 
m4 


ror if that ancient Maxim's true, 

hat which can make, can unmake too; 
Then as the Sword's the only Thing, 

Thar makes rhe Night in Hand of 
King, 

do when the Sword is off, we know 

The Man's again in ſtetu quo; 

hence we infer, without much ret. 
| mg 
The Metaphor, or Things far fetching, 

Ine Knight and Squire being dis- 
equipp'd, 

re of reſpetive Titles ſtripp'd; 

er Tities die and fade like Graſs, 

bo us plain Re/ph and Hudibras. 


tne 


Dy this Time Ralph, in Thong of Lex 


ther, 
ad 0 th Habiliments together, 
Ind lugg d them to che hollow Top 


Dine Tree, from whence he ler rhenr 


: drop 
ed; 4 


For K 7 Don 


2 GIS. -< Gt · 


A better Judge than Hudibras, 
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Down to the Bottom, where we'll leare 
em, 


Till new Adventures ſhall retrieve em. 


The next Thing now that came i: | © 


Courle, 10 
Was the Diſpoſal of the Horſe, ef 


For which they were oblig'd to cal N 
Of V ar a Council General, 
Where Ralph, who in his Turn preſiding 


Determines it without dividing, ha 
To leave em in the Marſhes, where f, 
They might their Loſs of Fleſh repair. C 

2 


Being thus of Arms and Horſe bereft, Me: 
No Mark of Knighthood now was [ef, 


Bur Boots, which wanting Jack, a 
Force 


Could from their Warlike Legs divorct 
Quothe Rg/ph who, as I take ir, was 


In 
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ve Wo this Diſguiſe we look fo oddly, 

Ve may perhaps ſurprize the Godly ; 
What therefore if we ſtop'd an Hour, 
t could not be amiſs I'm ſure, 
Io make ourſelves a little known, 
fore that we approach the Tow. 


Near lives a Friend of mine, whom 
| ſome 


all by the Name of Country Tom, 

hat us'd to keep for the Relief 

df Purdy Beggar, alias Thief, 

Cup of Nappy, and a. Bottle 

f Aqua Vite held a Pottle ; 

etryd him ofr, and always found 
at he was at the Bottom ſound, 

d if your Worſpip will go thither, 
tell us who and who's together. 


ing 


44 
199 
1 
i 
i 
1 
1 
i 
It! 
1 


agreed, quothe Hudibras, and fo. 
Libour delay they thither go 


And 


Lifts up the Latch, and enters firſt ; 


ö 
f 
| 
ö 
| 
q 
10 
| 
h 
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And Ra!ph,who knew the Houſe the beſt, 


The Landlord, tho' a ſturdy Knave, 
And could the boldeſt Thief outbrave, 
Had been the Marſhal of a Ring, 
And fought and beat the Gipſies R, 
Seeing this quondam Squire and N ige, 
Wou'd, but could not conceal his Fright, 


Till Ralph thus ſpoke : Friend Tom, I Of 
find 


That out of Sight and out of Mind, 0 
And yet old Friend methinks tis ſtrange 


So ſhort a Time ſhould make th 
Change; 


I'm Ralph the Taylor, and you A,, 
This is your Landlord Hudibras, 


S > 5 


My Landlord Hudibras, quothe he, 
God fave his Worſhip, can it be? 
Why ſurely ir muſt be below hin, 
In ſuch a frightful Garb to go in. 


3: 


HuDrBRAS at Court. 295 


Beſhrew my Heart, if you don't look, 
As if by God and Man forſook ; 


or as they ſay in Terms more plain, 


Half hang d. and then cut down again, 


Quothe Hudibras, Friend, hold your 
Tongue, 


Ui and your Judgment both you wrong, 
For as tis ſaid by Milliam 

Of Miekham, Manners makes a Man; 
do I affirm a gilded Coat 

Doch not enhanſe the Man a Groat, 
Nor is a Garter or a Star 

0 ornamental as a Scar. 


The Landlord finding his Miſtake, 
Sands up, and making a long Scrape, 
Quothe he, if I have made a Slip, 
and ler my Tongue out-run my Wit, 
beg your Worſhip's Pardon, and 
ly Self and Houſe you may command. 
We 
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We take you at your Word, quothe iy 

Ralph, | 

And do depend that here we're ſafe ; 
And firſt, Tom, we deſire to know, 


How in the Town all Matters go? 
JU. 
Quothe he, as bad as bad can be, The 
Exceeding bad to a Degree. f ir 
For fince that you went out to Barti, I 
They've ſeiz d our Landlord's Goeds and Mad 

Chattle, 

By Virtue of an Outlawry: 
Ejectments on Ejettments fly, L 
IWrits of Rebellion what d'you call, Tha 


Attachments and the Devil and all, 
Thus Matters with our Landlord ſtand; Wha 
And, Ralph, I won't deal under-hand, 


Yours are much worſe, and if your: Nou 
caught, he 


You'll be before your Gaffers brought. on 


Something of this, quothe Hudibras, 
| 1 did expect might come to paſs; 


l 
J 
1 
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ne Wy Dreams and Startings in the Night, 
grewarn d me Things did not go right; 
But as great Conquerors Glory gain, 
When they their evil Fate diſdain, 
bo, Ralph, we muſt nor ſink below 
The preſent Burden of our Woe, 
in this Caſtle we are ſafe, 
Fl find a Way to bring us off, 
nd Ind to reward our Landlord's Care 
or giving us Protection here. 


| Laſt Night I was in Vſſon told, 
That Monk had on the Rump laid hold, 
Ind giv'n it ſuch a deſp'rare Twitch, 
hat it hangs dangling at the Britch, 
(nd that another hearty Snack 
Would tear it quite from off the Back; 
he King methoughts I ſaw returning, 
um whence h had been fo long ſojurn- 


ing; 


And 
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And what was more, upon his Face 
Methoughts I ſaw writ Hudibras, 
Now is not this a Call to Court, 
What think you, Ra/ph 2? I think in ſh, 
Quorhe Ralph, if you neglect the Sy. 


mons, 


You ought to be turn'd out of Cor nim 


I who have been the everlaſting 1 
Companicn of your Drubs and Baſt ing, $ fi 
And never left you in Conteſt, my 


With Male or Female, Man or Beaſt ; 
Fall back fall Edge, will nor deſert, 


Bur follow. you with all my Hearr, 


Why then, quorhe Hudibras, I'll go, 
Since Vu and Fate adviſe me ſo. 
Honour is like a Widew won, 

By brisk, not formal Setting on ; 
And therefore, Ralph, ſince we are con 
Ta final Reſelution, | 
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Let us ro Horſe and Arms repair, 
Ind face about juſt as we were, 


Their Forces well as their Dejien, 

* put themſelves upon the March, 
(fer Adventures new to ſearch ; 

l keeping cloſe in warlike Poſture, 
bft for Battle as for Muſter, 

[lil they arrive upon the Spot, 
ere juſt before the King was got. 


by 


Near to this Place a Caſtle ſtands, 


90 


call, 
e Prince of the Enchanted Hall. 


hear 
 Hudibras the Character, 


L. 


This ſaid, the Knight and Squire joyn 


Thich all the Ne72bbourhoed commands; 
ere dwelt the King, who here we ll 


I's mighty Prince, who chanc'd to 


ching would ſerve his turn but he, 


s famous Kyzight and Squire muſt ſee. 
Now 


| 
i 


: * 
I 

p ; 
' 

| 

| 
a1 
' 
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Now you muſt know, Sir Hudil;,; 
With ſuch Perfections gifted was, 
And ſo peculiar in his Manner, 
That all that ſaw him did him honour; 
Among the reſt, this Prince was One, 
Admir'd his Converſation. 

This Prince, whoſe ready Mt and Pat 
Conquer'd both Men and ?omer's Hear 
Was fo overcome by Might and Ralph, 
Thar he could never claw it off. 

He never eat, nor drank, nor ſlept, 
Bur Hudibras ſtill near him kept; 
Never would go to Church, or ſo, 
But Hudibras muſt with him go; 
Nor yet to viſit Concubine, 

Or at a City-Feaſt to dine, 

But Hudibras muft ſtill be there, 

Or all the Fat was in the Fire. 


Now after all was it not hard, 
Thar he ſhould meer with no * b 
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Thar fitted out this Knight and Squire, 
This Mcnarch did ſo much admire ; 
That he ſhould never reimburſe 

The Man for th'Equipage or Horſe, 
$ ſure a ſtrange ungrateful Thing 

p any Body bur a Ning. 


Bur this good Ning it ſeems was told, 
5 ſome chat were with him too bold, 
eer you hope to gain your Ends, 

areſs your Fees, and truſt your Friends 5 
[our Friends no di ſreſpect can move, 


love, 


ur if your Fees ſhould take Things ill, 

hey l be your Foes, becauſe they will; 

our Friends are loyal, good and juſt, 

nd can't be urg'd to break their Truſt, 

hey've no baſe Arts or wicked Ends, 
tare, and will be (till your Friends. 


rd, 
Th 


bey ll be your Friends becauſe they 
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Your Foes are ſtubborn, cruel, proud, 
Rebellious, inſolent and loud. 

And will upon the leaſt Pretence 
Diſown you for their /awful Prince, 
Therefore tis prudent, Sir, to flatter . 
Theſe Foes, leſt they ſhould you be, di 


ter, | 
And find a Method ro deſtroy 3 
Thoſe Pleaſures which you now enjoy 
Theſe were the Dectrines that we 
raughr, 

Till this unthinking Ning was brougit 
To leave his Friends to ſtarve and die; 
An ill Reward for Loyalty. 


Bur leave we this tanother Place, 
And now return to Hudibras; 
Who finding, like an artful Shaver, 
Thar he was got ſo high in Favour. 
And had the Monarch's Ear, and mot 
Was of the Cab'net of his hore; 
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ere of State, who knew the length 
Ich of the Mcanarch's Purſe and Strength, 
Wichour much Thin ng or Projetting, 

0 Squire R fell thus refletting, 


Since you have went my halfs in all 
Adventures, whether great or ſmall, 
would be unjuſt if you ſhould lack, 
b th? Advantages your Snack. 


You ſee the Court how tis Enchanted, 
y Witches and Hobgoblings haunted, 


id how the Prince his Treaſure ſquan- 
ders, | 


moneſt his Concubines and Panders ; 
Thlſt his true Friends, the Cavaliers, 


" perfect Want all hang their Ears; 
e all neglected and poſtpon'd, 

[Wis rarely feen, and hardly own'd. 

Ir; 


moe Quothe Ralph, all this T own is true, 
t What is this to Me and Vu? 


? 
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I grant, indeed, the Cavaliers 
Have Cauſe enough to hang their Be, 
When they ſee Panders, Pimps, and (y 
lies, 
Sharpers, Setters, Rakes and Bullies, 
To Favours and high Peſts preferrd, 
They can't be blam'd to think it ud; 
Bur ſtill rhe Advantages you mention, 


Are foreign to my Comprehenſion, 


Quorhe Hudi bras, you are ſo forwa 
So poſitive and ſo untoward, 
Thar you break in and cavil ſtill, 
And will do fo becauſe you will; 
Elſe I'd have told you rhe Deſizn 
Betwixt my ſelf and Concubine, 
And how for you a Poſt was fix d, 
Unto my own the very next. 


Quothe Ralph, if I may be ſo bold, 
J fear your Proje& will not hold; 


(300 


HuD1BRAS at Court. 215 


Food Projects at a Court can't thrive, 
here Vice has ſole Prerogative, 
hdeed if you propoſe to be, 

Pimp among the Quality ; 

Ir if your Worſhip could endure, 

he ſlaviſh Buſineſs to procure, 

rl; a have allotted me a Station 
oſerve you in that Occupation, 


crs, 


hen we ſome Favours might inherit, 
urnothing elſe has any Merit. 

ut, Sir, as there is no good Warrant, ny 
o make a Pimp of a Knight Errant ; x . 
d as our learned Authors tell, I 
be Trades are ſcarce convertible, 
nope your Worſhip will not err, 1 
dom th Rules of Chivalry and Mar. 1 


War 


For my Part, I a Court deſpiſe, 


gf none but Whores and Villains 
Tile ; 
7 


bold, 


Nor 


— — — — ” 
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Nor will I on the Man depend, 
I ſee ungrateful to his Friend : 

I'll to my Hut in Peace retire, 
And there myſelf myſelf unſquire, 
Laugh at the Kyaves and Fools of Stay 
And live without their Loce or Hate, 


But you to go or ſtay are free, 
Juſt as the Devil and you agree, 


ID IEDOCLDDDEDDNILEDD 


OY OHNO 
GL 


SD ee 


552 
2 


An old SONG on 


rivers CO URI. 


Written in the Year 1654. 


By Mr. BUT LE R. 


4 Due SONG. 


I, 

E that would a new Courtier be, 
And of the late coynd Gentry, 
Brother of the Prick-ear'd Crew, 

fa Presbyter, half a Few, . 

ven he is dipp'd in Fordan's Flood, 

d wald his Hands in Royal Blood, 
Let him to our Court repair, | 


ere all Trades and Religions are. 
L II. If 
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II. 
If he can devoutly Pray, 


Feaſt upon a faſting Day, 

Be longer bleſſing a warm Bit, 
Than the Cook was dreſſing it, 
With Covenants and Oaths diſpence, 
Betray his Lord for Forty Pence, 


Let him to our Court repair, 


N here all, &c. 


III. 
If he be one of the eating Tribe, 


Both a Phariſee, and a Scribe, 
And hath learn d the ſniveling Tone 
Of a flux d Devotion, 
Curſing from his ſweating Tub 
The Cavaliers to Hreixebub; 
Let him, &c. 


2 5 IV. 
Who fiekler than the Ciry Ruff, 
Can change his Brewet's Coat ro Bu 
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is Dray-Cart to a Coach, the Beaſt 
Into two Flanders Mares ar leaſt, 

ay, hath the Arr ro murder Kings, 
ke David, only with his Slings; 
Let him, &C. 


V. 


f he can invert the Word, 

urning his Ploughſhear ro a Sword, 

lis Caſſock to a Coat of Mail; 

ainſt Biſhops and the Clergy rail, 
onyert Paul's Church into the Mews; 
lake a new Colonel of old Shoes; 
Let him, &c. 


ne 


VI. 

ho hath Commiĩſſion to convey 

th Sexes to Jamaica, 

dere to beget new Babes of Grace 
Wenches, hotter than the Place, 

0 carry in their Tails a Fire, 

[Ll rather ſcorch than quench Deſire; - 
bt bim, &c, 


; 
| 


L 2 Written 


De 


Written by Mr. Butler on the Wil 
in the Room, where King Chan 
the I. was confin'd a Priſoner, u 
Carisbrook Caſtle, in the Je o 
Wight. 


W Hat diſmal Horror, and as diſn 


Gloom, h 
Invades the hallow'd Silence of thi 
Room! 1 


Where Majeſty in Mourning ſar, to wat 


The wretched News of his more wretch 
ed Fare ? 
Curſt Spawn of Schiſm ! to give tf 
dreadful Shock, 


Which ſent a King a Martyr from tit 
Block. 


The barb'rous Act, which ſmote 19 
Royal Head, | 

Our Calendars ſhall ever dye with red 
I 


Zut 


Th 
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ö 
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o paint the Overthrow of Church and 
State, 


In a rebellious Times of Forty Eight, 


y Muſe, with the ſhrill Ecchoes of 
"help Walls, 


For Vengeance on the bloody Nation calls; 
0 ud weeps, till fruirful Albion is freed 
12 Fanaticks peſtilential Breed; 


u Off- ſpring ſprung from that moſt o- 
* dious Race, 


Vhoſe Hanging wou'd the Tripple-Tree 
diſgrace, 


The Royal Captive here remain'd in 
Tears, 


[ll Bradſhaw doom'd a Period to his 
ſet Years ; 


But now the injur'd Saint in Peace do 5 
dwell, 


Thilſt thoſe that judg'd him are ſecur d 
in Hell. 


al 


in 


wat 
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A Presbyterian Unmasl, 


Ere ſuch a Creature breeds, whoſe 
ugly Sight, 

Like Baſilisks, wou'd Travellers affrich: 

Such Monſters Africk never did producy 


Nor Lucifer, when all his Imps broke 
looſe, 


To win, by force of Arms, celeſtial Ss 

But, unſucceſsful, loſt the fatal Day: q 

And if 1ts Name by any ſhould be ask( h. 

It is a Presbyterian unmask d: 

His Eyes at Vice look ſad, and full e! 
Woe, The 


Yer Heart and Tongue together never go 
His Words in Conventicles virtuous be, 


But nauſeous, when at Home, to Mod!) 
Ti 
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To ſeem Devout, he hates all common 
Whores ; 


But thoſe which ply in private much 
adores. 


He trembles, when a firſt-rare Oath he 
hears ; 


But Perjury his Int'reſt ſeldom fears. 
ole n ſolemn Leagues and Covenant he takes 
Delight; but greater in the Vows he 


che! breaks : 
uce And as Informing is his darling Trade, 
obe le is a godly Man in Maſquerade, 


nfine, he's born, he lives and dies in Sin, 
Saint without, and Devil all within. 
ay, as his Sanctity's a pious Fraud, 


Vhich none but Knaves and Villains can 
applaud ; 


e is all Hypocyzte, and hat is worſe, 
Ihe gcern of Men, and God's eternal Curſe. 


Fw), 
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ROMISH PRIESI 


Deny'd Hell-Room, 


By the ſame Hand. 


A Remiſ Prieſt that dy'd the ot 

Day, 
His Soul to Hell went preſently awij 
The Devil that then ſtood Centinel, 


Ask'd him, from whence he came, al 
why to Hell ? 


4 I am a Prieſt, quoth he, come 9 
ſtain 

In theſe dark Cells juſt and eternal li 

0 
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oral, quoth the Devil, and began to 
roar, 


urporal make haſte, for here's a Prieſt 


at Door! 


The Corporal afrighted, cryed, Away ! 
de gone thou Prieſt, for here thou may c 


not ſtay: 


or he who upon Earch did prove ſo 
Evil 


To eat his God, will eat in Hell the 


Devil. 
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REFORMATION 


Vritten by | | 
Mr. SAMUEL BUTLER 


* — . - 


In the Year 1652. 
Rats cs >) 


* © 188 1 3k 
El me not of Lords and Laws, 
Rules or Reformation, 
All that's done's not worth rwo Straws 
To the Welfare of the Nation; 
Tf Men in Pow'r do rant it ſtill, 


And give no Reaſon but their Wil 


Fa 
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8 For all their Domination; 
9 Dr, if they do an Act that's juſt, 
Tis not becauſe they wou d, but mut, 
o gratify ſome Party's Luſt, 
Or meerly for a Faſhion. 


II. 

pl! our Expence of Blood and Purſe 
Has yet produced no Profit; | 
{en are {till as bad, or worle, 

And will whate'er comes of it : 
We've ſnuffl d out, and ſhufff'd in 

The Perſon, but retain the Sin, 

| To make our Game the ſurer; 

er, ſpight of all our Pains and Skill, 
he Knaves all in the Pack are ſtill, 
Ind ever were, and ever will, 


Tho ſomething now demurer. 


R 


— 
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III. 


And it can never but be ſo, 
Since Knaves are till in Faſhion; WT 
Men of Souls ſo baſe and low, T 
Meer Bigots of the Nation; 
Whoſe Deſigns are Pow'r and Wea, 
At which by Rapine, Fraud and Steil 
Audaciouſly they vent're ye; 
They lay their Conſciences aſide, 
And turn with ev'ry Wind and Tide, 
Puff d on by Ignorance and Pride, Fo 
And all to look like Gentry, 


IV. 

Crimes are not puniſh'd cauſe they n 
Crimes, 

Bur cauſe they re low and little; 


Mean Men for mean Faults in tht 
Times 


Make Satisfaction to a Tittle, 


Whit 


— 
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While thoſe in Office and in Power, 
Boldly the Underlings devour, 

Our Cobweb-Laws can't hold 'em ; 
they ſell for many a thouſand Crown 


Things which were never yet their 
own, 


And this is Law and Cuſtom grown; 
'Cauſe thoſe do judge who ſeld em. 


V. 

Brothers ſtill with Brothers brawl, 

And for Trifles ſue 'em, 
For two Pronouns that ſpoil all, 
Contentious meum and tuum. 
The wary Lawyer buys and builds, 
Thile the Client ſells his Fields. i 
To ſacrifice his Fury; i 
nd when he thinks robtain his Right» h 
Hes baffled off, or beaten quite i 
Þ) th' Judges Will, or Lawyer's Slights 
Or Ignorance of the Jury. 


le, 
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See the Tradeſman, how he PO 
With perperual Trouble; 
How he cheats and how he ftrives 
His Eſtate t enlarge and double; 
Extort, oppreſs, grind and encroach, 
To be a Squire and keep a Coach, 
And to be one oth Quorum, 
Who may with's Brother-W orſhips ſt, 
And judge without Law, Fear, or Wit 
Poor petty Thieves, that nothing get, 
And yer are brought before 'em. 


VII. 
And his Way to get all this, 


Is meer Diſſimulation; 
No Factions Lecture does he mis, 
And ſcapes no Schifm thar's in Faſhion 
But, with ſhort Hair, and ſhining Shoes 
He with two Pens and Note-book got" 
And winks, and writes at random; 


Thence, with ſhort Meal and rtediou 
Grace, — 
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a loud Tone and public Place, 
Kings Niſdom's Hymns, that trot and pace, 
As if Goliah ſcann'd em. 


| ; - FUL . 
Bur when Death begins his Threats, 


| And his Conſcience ſtruggles, 

To call ro Mind his former Cheats, 

| Then at Heaven he turns his Juggles; 
nd out of all's ill-gotten Store, 

fie gives a Dribling to the Poor, 
An Hoſpital or School-houſe; 

And the ſuborn'd Prieſt for his Hire, 

Quite frees him from th'infernal Fire, 

ind places him in th' Angels Quire : 
Thus theſe Jack-· Puddings fool us! 

IX. 

l he gets by's Pains, i'th' Cloſe, 

Is, that he dy d worth ſo much; 

WV hich he on's doubtful Seed beſtows, 

That neither care nor know much: 


lden Fortune s Favourite, his Heir, 
Bred 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Bred baſe, and ignorant, and * | 
Is blown up like a Bubble; 

Who wondring at's own ſudden Nie, 

By Pride, Simplicity and Vice, 

Falls to his Sports, Drink, Drabs and Dic 
And makes all fly like Stubbls. 


X. 
And the Church, the other Twin, 
Whoſe mad Zeal enrag' d us, 


Fs not purified. a Pin 


By all thoſe Broils in which fuer 
gagd us: 


We our Wives turn'd out of Doors, 

And took in Concubines and Whores, 
To make an Alrerarion:; 

Our Pulpiteers are proud and bold, 

They their own Wills and Fain 

hold, 

And ſell Salvation ſtill for Gold, 

And here's our REFORMATION! 


* 
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XI. 


is a Madneſs then to make 
Thriving our Employment, 
Ind Lucre love for Lucre's ſake; 


Since we've Poſſeſſion, not Enjoy- 
ment. 


[er the Times run on their Courſe, 

or Oppoſition makes them worſe, 

We ne ler ſhall better find em; 

et Grandees Wealth and Pow'r engroſs, 
And Honour too, while we fit cloſe, 


ind laugh, and take our plenteous 
Doſe 


| Of Sack, and never mind 'em, 


Jict 


Ten- 
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et 


The SAFETY. 


By Mr. Samv tri Burli 


I. 


Clnce i it has been lately enacted Hig 
Treaſon 


For a Man to ſpeak Truth of 
Heads of the State, 


Let every one make Uſe of his Reaſon 


See and hear whar he can, but tak 
heed what he prate: 


For the Proverbs do learn us, N 
He that ſtays from the Battle ſleeps in 
whole Skin, 
And our Words are our own if we can | 
em in; 
What Fools are we then who to pra 
begin 


Of Matters that do not n 
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be: 
et the three Kingdoms fall ro one of 
the Prime Ones, 
Y My Mind is a Kingdom, and ſhall 


be to me: 


„ WW make it appear, if I had but the 
Time once, 


I'm happter with One than he can be 
with Three, 


If I may bur enjoy it: 


le that's mounted on high, is a Mark 
for the Hare, 


nd the Envy of every N 
Pate, 


'hile he that lies low 1 is {ecure in his 
Stare, i 


And the great Ones do ſcorn to an- 


noy it. 

III. 
n never the better which Side gets 
the Battle, 


The Tubs or the Croſſes, what is it to 
me ? 


will neither increaſe my Goeds nor 
my Chattel, For 
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For a Beggar's a Beggar, and | 
ſhall tay ” ; 


Unleſs he turn Traytor. 


Let Miſers take Courſes to heap up e 
Treaſure, 


Whoſe Luft has no Limits, whoſe Mi 
has no Meaſure; 


Let me but be quiet, and take a lit 
Pleaſure, 


A little contents my Nature. 


IV. 
My Petition ſhall be, that Canary | 
cheaper, 


Without Patent, or Cuſtom, or 
{ed Exciſe, 


That the Wits may have leave to di 8 
deeper and deeper, | 
And not be undone while their Heap * 
they baprize, id 
And in Liquor do drench 'em: | 
If this were bur granted, who wo 
nor deſire 
To dub himſelf one of Apollos 01 
Quire ? 


e 
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ell ring out the Bells when our Noſes 


are on Fire, 
And the Quarrs ſhall be Buckets to 
quench em. 


ccount him no Wit that is gifted at 
railing, - 
And flirting at thoſe who above him 
do lit, | 


hile they can outdo him at Whipping 
and Jayling, 


Then his Purſe or his Perſon muſt pay 
for his Wit; 


Tis better to be drinking. 


dack were reform'd into Twelve- 
pence a Quart, 


ſtudy for Mony to merchandiſe for t, 


d with a true Friend wou'd make 
merry and ſport, 


Not a Word, but we'll pay em 
with Thinking. | 1 


The 


The Tub-Preactes 


Ith Face and Faſhion to be know 

With Eyes all white, and ma 
| a Groan, 
With Neck awry, and ſniveling Ton, 
And Handkerchief from Noſe nes 


blown, 

And loving Cant ro Siſter Joan, 
Ir a new Teacher about the Town, 
Oh! the Town's new Teacher. 
With cozening Langh, and hollow Chee 
To ger new Gatkerings every Week 
With paltry Senſe as Man can ſpeak, 
With ſome ſmall Hebrew and no Greek 


With Hums and Haws when Stüffs 
ſeek, 


In a new Teacher, &c. 
With Hair cur ſhorter than the Brow, 
Wich little Band, as you know how, 


W. 
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ich Cloak like Paul, no Coat I trow, 


ich Surplice none, nor Girdle now, 
ith Hands to thump, nor Knees to 
bow, 

'Tis a new Teacher, &c. 

[ith Shop- board Breeding and Intruſion, 
ſome outlandiſh Inſtitution 

ith Calvins Methods and Concluſion, 
bring all Things into Confuſion, 

d far-ferch'd Sighs, for meer Illuſion, 
Ti a new Teacher, &c. 

[ith Threats of abſolute Damnation, 

t certainty of ſome Salvation 

ö his new Sec, nor every Nation; 

th Election and Reprobation, 

d with ſome Uſe of Conſolation, 

Ts a new Teacher, Sc. 

ith Troops expecting him at Door 

d hear a Sermon and no more, 


d Women following him good Store, 
And 
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And with great Bibles to turn o'er, 
Whilſt Tom writes Notes, as Bar-ho 
ſcore, ö 
'Tis a new Teacher, &c. U 


With double Cap to put his Head in, 


That looks like a black Pot tipp'd wi 
7 


While with antick Geſtures he de 
gape and grin; | 

The Sifters Admire, and he Wheed 
them in, 


Who to Cheat their Husbands think 


no Sin, 

"Ti a new Teacher, &c. 
With great pretended ſpiritual Motia 
And many fine whimſical Notions, 
With blind Zeal and large Devotion 


Wich preaching Rebellion, arid rail 
Commorions, - 


And poyſoning che People with Ge 
Portions, 


"Tis 4 new Preacher, &c, 
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JOLIE BIS 


READER. 


THE firſt Volume of Mr. Butler's 
Poſthumous Works, daily finding a 
kind Reception in the World, the Bock- 
ſeller hath been at great Coſt and Pains to 
collect a Second Volume of that Incom para- 
ble Author's Pieces; among which u, with 
the greateſt Di Hculty, procur d this excel- 
lent One, intituled, Mola Afinaria : which 
(altbo” Mr. Prynne's Name, by way cf 
Irony, 2 put to it) was certainly written 
by the Author of Hudibras; as appears 
by the remainder of the Title, which runs 
tous: Or the unreaſonable and inſup- 
portable Burthen now preſs'd upon the 
Shoulders of this groaning Nation, by 
the headleſs Head, and unruly Rulers, 
that Uſurp upon the Liberties and Pri- 
\leges of the oppreſſed People: Held 
forth in a Remonſtrance to all thoſe chat 
tare yer found and impartial Ears [0b- 
M 2 ſerde 
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Jerve that Sarcaſm] to hear, and duly 
weighed in the Scales of Equity and 
Juſtice : Wherein is demonſtrated wha 
Slavery the Nation muſt ſubject ite 
to, by allowing the Lawfulnels and C. 
ſurped Authority of the pretended Leong 
Parliament, now unlawfully and violen: 
Iy held at Weſtminſter. The Nictts, Jul. 
que datum Sceleri, taken from te ff 
Book of Lucan's Pharſalia, x a propos u 
the Subject; and the Title # made ſo u. 
travagantly long, in deriſion to Mr, Prynne\ 


Titles to all hs Meri, which general) cn- (6 
prehended the whole ſcope of them, withutW% 
any occaſion of a Preface. But, neren 
leſs, we are very well aſſur d, that tl” 
Piece is the Performance of Mr. Bure 
becauſe the ingenious Mr. Wood, in li 8 
Athenæ Oxonlenſes confirms it; and 8 16 
1 now very ſcarce and valuable, we may re his 
ſonably ſuppoſe "twill find the ſame kind Eko. 
tertainment among all that love Mona ſho 
cal Government and Epiſcopacy, as the l of } 
Subjects which flow d from by as truly LY}... 
, unparalleF'd Pen. o 


Mi 


Mola Aſinaria, &c. 


Countrymen, 


HERE is not any thing 
iin the Univerſe deſerves 
leſs ro be a Member of it, 
chan a ſelf-ſeeking Man, 
SUN Who, unconcern'd in the 
publick Good, regards 
only his private Intereſt, 
The World unwillingly contributes ro 
this Maintenance; and Nature leſs ab- 
hors a Vacuum, than that any Place 
ſhould be fill'd by a Subject ſo empty 
of Deſert, He is a ſavage Crearure in 
the midſt of civil People, not deſerving 
to be born of others, as not caring to 
live, but for himſelf. Nay, it is wor- 
thily reputed a kind of civil Death, to 
M 3 do 
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do nothing elſe but live: For as long a 
we have a Country to abide in, we hare 
a Duty to tender it. All we have, ve 
have from it; and by conſequence owe 
it all we have. Our Lives and Fortunes 
are ſafeſt, when ventur'd for the pub. 
lick Intereſt ; and he is the trueſt Lover 
of Law and Liberty, that affects rather 
ro be ruled, than to rule; he's the free 
Subject that creates himſelf a volun. 
rary Slave ro his Countries Service, 
Take from the World this inviolable 
Law, (that is not writ in Braſs, but 
deeply imprinted in Loyal Heary 
and it ſhall again turn ſavage and bar 
barous. This is a truth ſo manifeh, 
and not ro be diſſembled, that never 
yet was there a Tyrant, but prerended 
to be a Saviour of the People. Liberty, 
Conſcience, a glorious Nation, Tr 
Good Old Cauſe, and ſuch fſpeciow 
Names are made uſe of: Nec quiſquan 
alienum ſervitium & domination 
concupivit, ut nom eadem iſta wocabull 
uſurparit : Tacir. Theſe Machiai- 
lian Tricks, and Political Cheats ( 
often pur upon the People of our N. 
tion, methinks ſhould have, by ch 

time, 
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ime, undeceived us with a ſad experi- 
ence of the Miſeries we have ſubjected 
burſelves to, by a perperual Itch of re- 
Forming, annulling, creating Laws, and 
aming new Governments to the Mo- 
el of every Grandee's Ambition: And 
et we are again ready to thruſt our 
ecks into a new Yoke of Slavery, ra- 
er than any Man will engage his pri- 
hate Fortunes, and venture to redeem 
is Country from Bondage. It is laid 


able the Charge of Engliſh-Men, by Fo- 
bu eięners, that we are qa, and a- 
arts) ore all Nations pretending to Civility 
bar- e greareſt Selt-ſeekers, as regarding 


uch more our own particular than 
e general Concerns, I muſt needs 


ded Wy, other Nations would have Cano- 
ery, ird for Martyrs, and erected Statues 
Deer their Death to the Memory of 


me of our Compatriots, whom ye 
we barbarouily defaced and mangled, 
t alive, for no other Motive but their 
Pdaunted Zeal, It has been (I know, 
t whether I ſhould ſay) your Miſ- 


Navi. 


s e rune, or my Glory, ro become a 
Ni. pfierer for the legal Vindication of 
we Liberties of our Kingdom; but yer 
time, M 4 
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I never knew what it was to fear, whe 
I perceived myſelf engaged in ſo goo 
a Cauſe; not Envy, nor ſnarling Pan. 
phlers ſhall ſtop rhe Courſe of my pes 
freely running into my Country's De. 
fence, which my Profeſſion and Age fer. 
bid me to vindicate by the Sword. Lt 
young Men ſerve it with their Strength 
and Arms, let old Men ſecure it ly 
their Heads and Counſel : For my par, 
I deſire to live no longer than I can in 
| ſome ſort contribute to ſo glorious a 
Work. I have of late been ſnarled x 
for it, by certain licentious Scribler, 
thar durſt not own their Names fat 
fear of diſcovering their Aſſes Ear: 
However, they are pleaſed to twitd 
at the honourable Remnant of mine. 
They thought to have ſtop'd my Mout 
by their brawling and braying ; bt 
I dare yet ſpeak louder, and I hore 
I ſhall be heard by all ſuch as have jt 
ſound and impartial Ears: Bur if mf 
Cry will not reach you, I fear, (der 
Countrymen) the Voice of Blood wil 
ſpeedily interrupt your ſlumbring & 
curity. Thoſe that will be lawlel 
iind fault with my Writings, by 
y 
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indicate the anciently eſtabliſh'd Laws 
bf England; and tax me of deſperate 
lonſenſe, becauſe I will not allow them 
n unlimitted, illegal Legiſlative Power 
o repeal, annul, alter, and enact what 
aws ſoever they deem beſt to ſerve 
eir own turns. They deceitfully cry 
ur, Salus Populi ſuprema Lex et! 1 
In Axiom that I no ways deny to 
e true; but I would deſire ro be in- 
tracted who are to be Judges of what 
expedient for the good of the People? 
he Author of the forecited Maxim 
ays, Leges Magiſtratibus preſunt, ut 
agiſtratus preſunt populo: And the 
reat Doctor St. Auſtin not doubted to 
firm, that thoſe Societies where Law 
d Juſtice is not, are nor Common- 
ealths or Kingdoms, but Magna la- 
ocinia, * great Thefts and trepanning 


bore e heats. As for the Power of altering 
ve a aws, or bringing in new ones, and ſet- 
f ng up new Governments, it is allow- 


by wiſe Men, that all Power law- 
j exerciſed upon a Commonwealth, 
uſt neceſſarily be derived either from 
wlel Ms the 

aufe! 


vi 
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Cicero. * De civit. Dei. 
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1649, that I publiſhed a Legal Vindi- 
ation of the Liberties of England; in 
Which I demonſtrated the Nulliry of 
he then pretended Long Parliament: 
Ind lately I ſer forth a lively Pattern 
che ſpurious Old Cauſe, pretended 
> be revived and vindicated by the 
ne Pageant or now-fitring Ghoſt of 
he long-fince departed Long Parlia- 
mt; neither need I reaſon farther 
ith reaſonable Perſons abour it : Yer 
nce this fantaſtical Hobgobliag ap- 
ears ſtill to fright the quiet People, 
nd rempts them (like an evil Spirit) 
give themſelves to ſuch an unruly 
evil; Iwill here only hold forth to 
e view of all good Engliſhmen, what 
avery they muſt needs ſubject them- 
hes unto, if rhey reſolve to caſt off 
r ever their lawful Maſter and Sove- 
pn, and take for new Maſters theſe 
art domineering Tyrants. Let then 
ery honeſt freeborn Subject of Eng- 
d lay his Hand upon his Breaſt, 
tatig ask of his own Conſcience, whe- 
rear notwithſtanding all former Oaths 
ed u Allegiance, Supremacy, Proteſtation, 
1 enn Leagues and Covenants, Wh 

104 e 
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he can voluntarily ſubmit to, and there: 
by freely acknowledge, contrary to his 
8 Knowledge and the ſaid Oat 

Go. 
I. That there may be, and now is 
lawful-aſſembled Parliament of FE. 
land, actually in being, legally cont 
nuing after the late King's Death, or 
lawfully re- aſſembled without Ring, 
Lords, or moſt of their Fellow-Mem- 
bers, conſiſting only of a few late Mem- 
bers of the Commons Houſe. 

II. That this Parliament, re-eſtabliſh- 
ed by a Military Force, and packed w- 
gether by Power of an Army comb. 
ning with them, hath juſt and lawful 
Authority, and had it before, 


} 


1. To Arraign, Condemn and Execute 
their lawful King himſelf, with 
the Peers and Commons of thi 
Realm. | | 

2. To diſinherit the King's Poſterity 
of the-Crown, 

3. To extirpare Monarchy and tif 
whole Houſe of Peers. x 

4. To violate the Privileges, Rigit 


Freedoms, Cuſtoms, and alrer 


ih _ 
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Conſtitutions of Parliaments them 

ſelves; to change and ſubvert the. 
ancient Government, Seals, Laws, 
Writs, Courts and Coin of the 
Kingdom. 

5, To ſell and diſpoſe of all the 
Lands, Revenues, Jewels, Goods 
of the Crown, with the Lands of 
Deans and Chapters, for their own 
Advantages, not for the eaſing of 
the People from Taxes. 

6, To di pole of the Forts, Ships, 
Forces, Offices of Honour, Power, 

Truſt or Profit, to whom they 
pleaſe. 

1. To raiſe and keep up what Forces 
by Land or Sea they pleaſe, and 
impoſe Taxes, Sc. to make what 
new Acts, Laws, and reverſe what 
old ones they think meet. 

8, To abſolve themſelves (by more 
than a Papal Power) and all the 
Subjects of this Land, from all 
the aforeſaid Oaths, Engagements, 
Proteſtations, Sc. 

9. To permit, ſettle, or invent what 
dect, Hereſy, or Religion they 
pleaſe, provided they be not Pa- 

Pac] 
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pacy or Prelacy, and that thy 
allow nor Blaſphemy againſt the 
Trinity. 

10. I ask now if every freeborn Sub. 
ject chat hath nor raiſed himſe| 
an Intereſt by Villany, or an E. 
ſtare by Robbery, or incurred: 
Guilt ro the Gallows, for ha 
ving his Hand in Blood, had nM + 
better venture Life and Fortunes 
to reduce the true and lawful 
Heir into a peaceful Poſſeſſion cf 
his Right, than to authorize hy 
his Conſent a new-fangled 60 
vernment, compacted of Treaſon, 
Uſurpation, Tyranny, Theft and 
Murder ? 
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EAD E R. 


HE former Volume of theſe Works 
hath an excellent Key, made by the in- 
mus Sir Roger L Eftrange,' to Hudi- 
ras; 4 Copy whereof was formerly tranſ- 
fitted to our Hands by the Learned Dr. 
idgley : Bui that Manuſcript being de- 
ent by frequent Tranſcriptions, er other- 
uſe, we have procur d the Original one, 
ritten by the aboveſaid worthy Knight ; 
hich j a Continuation of the other, and 
bolly explains the Meaning of Mr. Butler, 
all thoſe obſcure Paſſages which relate to 
be Perſons or Things concern'd in the grand 
evellion of Forty One; ſo that whoever 
v converſes with the Writings of that 
ther, may read and know the Deſign 
an 


1 
j 
* 
Ir 
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and Scope of him with Eaſe and Pleaſm 
Th Key, which hath been fo long deſnd 
by the World, in both Velumes, 1 now cm. 
pleat, and ſo much to the full Purpoſe, the 
it cannot be mended with Alterations or Al. 
ditions by any other Hand, So if the hes 
der is herewith pleas'd, tis all the Sitiffe 
ction he deſires, who hath been put to [ins 
trouble to oblige the Bookgeller with ſe . 
ceſſary an Explanation of Mr. Butler's ff 
Meri, which made him as famons when 
live as dead, and thereby obtain d more I 
nour than Homer, whoſe Works found n 
Acceptation in by Country till after 
Death, 


0 e . 
I. 


eee 


An Alphabetical 


1 


IU DIB RAS. 


A. 
Page 279. line 640. 
But for our Adoniram Byfield. 


Broken Apothecary, who retriev'd 


in defiance of their Fundamentals. 


Page 


ee 


* 
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his Fortune by ſiding with the Re- 
, and voted any thing to be Law, 
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C. 

Page 5 1. line 702. 
Nas no Diſpute a-foot between 
The Caterwauling Brethren? 


Pointing at thoſe grave Rabbiez 
the Fanaticks, who in Points cf Dj 
nity never traded in any larger Auth 
than the Aſſemblies Catechiſm. 


Page 279. line 636. 
But from our Calamies, 


This Calamy was a Presbyrer 
Parſon, and much noted for preach 
Sedition inſtead of Loyalty; his 
fron was Haller, to whole Lady 
often ran for a Uſe of Conſolaticn. 


Page 279. line 635. 


NMhere had they all their gifted Phraſes 
But from our Calamies and Caſes? 


This Caſe was a Difſenting Pread 
who gloried in ſinging an Haſam 
that Arch- Traytor Oliver Cam 
and to increaſe that Uſurper's 1 
lay with the Siſters of his whinug 
gregation. 
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Page 306. line 1550. 
They ve roaſted Cook. 


e was once an honeſt Barber, bur 
his Loyalty receiving ſome Perſe- 
ion, and ſeeing what Profit aroſe by 
mming the State, he turn'd as arrant 
nave as any of his Perſecutors. 


les 
Uthe 


Page 283. line 765. 


Lind till they firſt began to Cant, 
Ind ſprinkle down the Covenant. 


eure Covenant was a ſort of rebelli- 
eig Combination made among the Scots 
ils iWmerly, be of what Religion they 
ad) ud; inſomuch, that had theſe Beaſts 


n to have enter'd the Ark, it would 
e puzzled Noah to have ſuited them 
0 Pairs. 


Page 36. line 194. 
1 ſign it with Cler. Parl. Dom. Com. 


onting at the Impudence of thoſe 
bels, which would authorize their 
any by figning it with Forms thar 
re 1egal, while a King was in eſſe; 
not when they aſſum'd all Power in 
r own Hands. Page 
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D. 
Page 305. line 1534. 
And while the Work is carrying on, 
Be reach liſted under Dun. 


The Name of the Fanatich: Hum 
man, whoſe Hands were often ſtain 
with the Blood of Loyal Subjects. 


Page 268. line 270, 


3 Others tamper d, 
For Desborough. 


One of the Rump's Colonels, wh 
Valour, like the reſt of theſe Tann 
malians, proceeded from his Ignorant 
Bur tho rheſe Puritan Soldiers were 
ceſsful in their Villany, yet were ü 
bur Mars's Petty-toes; or rather f 
ſniveling Cowards, that truly it 
Favour to call them ſo. 


E. F 
Page 267. line 240. 


And now the Saints began their Nil 
For which they'd yearn'd ſo long in u 
And felt ſuch Bowel-Hankerings, 
To ſce an Empire all of Kings. 


1 
il 
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An Empire of Kings fignifies a De- 
ocracy, or Commonwealth Govern- 
ent; or our Author here rather points 
© the Starocracy of thoſe Times, which 
ike the Marmalukes) govern'd by an 
my-Power. 


F. 
Page 287. line 894. 


| That repreſent no Part o'th Nation, 
But Fiſher's Folly Congregation. 


AMeeting-Houſe, built by one Fiſher 
Shoemaker, where Devonſhire-Square 
ow ſtands, in 1659; but the Reſtau- 
on of the Royal Family happening 
be next Year after, it was pull'd down 
y ſome Loyaliſts ; and then lying uſe- 
ls, it was call'd Fiſher's Folly. 


Page 268. line 270. 


Others tamper d, 
For Fleetwood 


He was one of the Roundheads Com- 
anders, who pretended to be a Babe 
| Grace too; but certainly it was not 
n his perſonal, but (as the State So- 
ſilters diſtinguiſh it) in his politick 
Capa- 


in di 
5 
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Capacity; regenerated ab extra, by th 
Zeal of the Houſe he ſat in; as Cl 
kens are hatch d at Grand Cairo, by ü 
adoption of an Oven. | 


G. 
Page 42. line 395, 
As ſtout Armida, hold Thaleſtris, 


And ſhe that would have been the iſtrel 
Of Gondiberr. | 


Pointing at Sir William Davenant, ü 
Author of a Poem call'd Gondibert. 


H. 
Page 297. line 1239. 


—vð;iQ - The Iſle of Wight 
Will riſe up, if you deny t, 

Here Henderſon and th' other Maſſer, 
Were ſent to cap Texts, and put Caſes, 


This Fellow was a Diſſenting Parſa 
ſent ro Uxbridge and the Iſle of Wig! 
ro diſpute with King Charles the Fi 
about Matters of Religion. He wi 
mighty zealous for the bad Ca 
which thoſe of his bad Stamp ci 
a good One; and was ſuch an Adnit 
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pf Oliver Cromwel, that once in a 
wrepoſterous Blaſphemy to the Lord of. 
lots, ſtil'd him, the Archangel giving 
battle to the Devil. 8 


I 


. . Page 2977. line 1250. 

hey did not meanghe wrought th effuſion 
1 Perſon, like Hewſon. 

trek 
| This Fellow was a Cobler, who had 
ut one Eye; and throwing by his 
l and Laſt, went into the Parlia- 
ent's Army; Where he arriv'd to tlie 
nity of a Colonel: And on that 
hay the King was Beheaded, he went 
tha Party of Horſe trom Charing- 
roſs to the Rogal-Exchanye, pro 
aiming all the way, That: whoſoever 
and ſay, that Charles Stuart died 
rongfully, ſhould ſuffer preſent 


Parld veath, 


Page 297. line 215. 
He . Jed in a furious Hurricane, 
Did Oliver give up his Reign. 


WS Pointin the : 
rt. of gat - the great Hurricane in 
A hich the Devil tetch'd the Ulurper 
his Territories, on the third of Sep- 
Mer 1658, es , 18 ES I 


N . | Pag. 
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L 
Page 260. line 1. 


The Learned write, an Inſect.- Breeze 
ds but a Mangrel Prince of Bees, 
That fall, before a Storm, on Cows, 
And ftings the Founder of his Hou. 


Meaning, by Inſe& Breeze, the | 
naticts; whole Godlineſs is of t 
lame Parentage with good Laws, bi 
extracted out of bad Manners ; 
whoſe Victories, in the time of 
Civil Wars, prow'd at laſt like 
Magical Combat of Apuleius; wi 
thinking he had ſlain all three of! 
Enemies, found ꝰ em at laſt but a1 
zumvirate of Bladders. Such, and 
empty are the Triumphs of Rebe 
but ſo many impoſthumatedFanciss 
many Bladders of their own blow 


L. L, 
2 
Faxe 268, line 270. le 


— Others tamper'd 


.ForFleetwoed,Deſt orough && Lai 
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hs for Fleetwood and Deſborough, 
e have taken notice of them already 2 
id as for Lambart, he was another 
bellious Officer, who (like Don Qui a- 
for Sancho Pancha) tought at all 
dventures to purchaſe for the Uſurper 
de Government of this Lland. 


Page 287, line .gog. 
leſs it be the Bulls of Lenthal, 
bat always paſt for fundamental. 


He was Speaker of the Houſe of 
mmmons to the Rump-Parliament ;* 
o help'd out their falſe Weights 
th ſome Scruples of Conſcience ; and 
th their peremptory Scales could 
n their lawful King with a Aſene 


and 
Rebel Page 102. line 1227. 
cle les Linſie-Woolſie Brother, 


ow F of one Order, half another; 
reature of amphibious Nature, 
Land a Beaft, a Fiſh in Water: 
it always preys on Grace or Sin; 
beep wit haut, a Wolf within. 


J is Linfe-Hoolfe Brother hints ou- 
Lau ew Crawford, a Scotch Preacher, 
N. 2 who 
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who in thaſe rebellious Times liv'd a 
the Sins of the People, which then wa 
a good ſtanding Diſh, and verified tis 
Axiom, Iiſden nutritur, ex quibu 
componitur. 


M. 


Page 276. line 529. 
And twas made out to us the lift 
Expedient,----- mean Margꝰrets Fi) 


The Rump-Parliament us'd to bat 
their publick Faſts kept in St. Marys 
ret's Church at Weftmin/ter ; whid 
they oblerv'd fo ſolemnly, that if thy 
eould come at any uy goc di to ea 
they would prove to be as ter 
Slaughter-men as Fairfax his Sul 
ers were wont to be at a Thankſgiving 
Dinner. | | 


N. 


Page 50. line 662. 
In Name of King and Parliament. 


The ſpecious Pretence by which tle 
Rebels Ad beat up for Voluntiers. 


Pu 
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01 


4 Page 10. line 285. 


But when the Date of Nock was out, 
Of dropt the ſympathetic Snort. 


By Nock is meant Oliver Cromwel, 
hat infamous Uſurper; who rifled 
Colleges to promote Learning, and 

ulbd down Churches for Edification : 
\nd here our Author-alſo ſeems to take 
gtice of his Noſe, Which was not only 
xtream large, but was withal ſo very 
ed, that many who liv'd in his Time- 
ere wont to ſay, that he wore the 
Dominical Letter upon't. 


* 0. 
e 
. 


Vit haut whoſe ſprinkling and ſowing, 
Who had 755 Joris of a Hang" G1 


A Puritan Preacher, whoſe Doctrine 
In upon a certain Scale of Deſtruction, 
hich taught his Auditors to ruin the 
ather, beggar the Son, and ſtrangle 
Hopes of all Poſterity. 


N 3 Pare 
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P. 


Pars 297. line 1250. | 
They did not mean, he wrought th'efſufun 
In Perſon, like Sir Pride. 


This Perſon was a Dray-man, whe 
throwing off his Allegiance to his Jay: 
tu! Sovereign, lifted himſelf in rhe 
Parliament Army; and for his Difloy 
alty came in time to be a Colonel. 


8. 


Fage 122. Hrs 368. 
He mounted Synod=Men, and rode'en 
Jo Dirty-Lane and Little-Sodom. 


The firſt of thefe Places is in Lon 
Acre, the other is Saliſbury-Couri 
Fleetſtreet, which was formerly tl 
Reſidence of Bawds and Whores, 
which FMndibrass Man, and other 
his ſan&ifted Brethren reforted 10 
times to refreſh” themfelves, will 
troubled with any carnal Emotions. {ting 
Men 
x 1 


vit, 
| 00d; 


1 
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Page 122. line 370. | 


de em corvet, like Spaniſh Jennets, 
( take the Ring at Madam — *; _ 


know not for what reaſon our Au- 
rſhou'd daſh that Gentlewoman's 


e, which makes Rhyme to Jen- 
HW; but to make him as intelligible 
oe can, he hints here at one Mrs. 


wet, whoſe Huſband was, by Pro- 
on, a Broom-Man ; and ſhe fol- 
4 the laudable Imployment of 
ding, and manag'd ſeveral In- 
6 tor thoſe Brothers and Siſters, 
e Purity confiſteck chiefly in the 
tenels of their Linen. 


W. 7. 
Page 171. line 166. 


b with the Parliament CH tee 


ting at a Committee of the Long 
nent fitting in the King's Pa- 
n Woodffock, where they were 

(and 
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(and well ſuch bloody Rebels might) 
frighten'd with ſeveral Apparition 
inſomuch that their ill Conſcience 
flying in their Faces, they would hol 
there no more wicked Conſultations, 
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Printed for SAM. BRIS COE. 


| Publiſhed, in Four neat Pocket 
Volumes, on an Elzivir Letter and 
ſuperfine Paper, 


Phe compleat Works of Mr. Tho. Brown, 
| Serious and Comical, both in Proſe 
{ Verſe, The Fourth Edition; with 
y lirge Additions never before made 
dick: As alſo a key explaining the 
it diffculr Paſſages of all his Volumes, 
an Index to rhe whole. Adorn'd with 
, Defgn*'d and Engrav'd by the beſt 
ers. 


Te works of His Grace George Villiers, 
Duke of Buckingham, in Two Volumes. 
mining a complear Collection of all his 
„Letters, and Speeches in Parlia- 
It, And ro which is added a Collection 
tte moſt remarkable Speeches, Debares, 
Conferences of the moſt eminenr 
(men on both fides, in the Houfe of 
nd Commons, from the Year 1640, 
e preſent Time, by the Earl of Cla- 
f | rendon 


Books Printed, &c. 


Fendon, Earl of Pembroke, Earl of Richefy 
Earl of Briſtal, Earl of Shaft bun, log 
Faul land, Lord Finch, Lord Lucas, lor 
Wharton, Lord Capel, Lord Haverſhan, bi 
thop Merks, Archbiſhop Williams, Gene 
Mank, Sir William Perkins, Sir Aſhly cin 
Sir Charles Sidley, Sir ohn Knight, Sir l 
one Jenkins, Sir William Temple, Balu 
Whitlock, Eſq; and ſeveral others. ! 
Third Edition: To which are added ald 
Duke's Plays, that were acted, and tho 
deſign'd for the Stage: Adorn'd withCot 


3. The Works of Petronius Arbiter, Tr, 
faced by ſeveral Hands. With a Rey! 
a Perſon of Honour: And alſo his Life al 
Chara@er by Monſieur St. Evremont, J 
Fourth Ed ition To which is added, fon 
other of the Roman Poets, viz. Catuli 
Tibullus and Propertius. And Trantlation 
from the Greek of Pindar, Anacren al 
Sappho, With a Poem on Telemachus, 
the Duke of Devosſhire ; and an Eſlay 
Poetry, by John Duke of Buckingham. Ti 
whole adorn'd with Curs, 


4. PoſthumousWorks in Proſe and Verl 
written in the Time of the Civil Wars! 
Reign of King Charles II. by Mr. Sant 
Butler, Author of Hudibras, from ory! 
Mfs. and ſcarce and valuable Pieces 
merly printed; with a Rey to Hadibras | 
Sir Roger L'Eſtrange, Vol. I. 5 


Books Printed, &c. 


3. All the Works of Lucian in 89, 
inllated from the Gree& by Sir Henry 
ers, Walter Moyle, Eſq; Charles Blount, 
q; Mr. Atkins, Mr. Thomas Brown, Mr. 
%, Mr. Tate, Laurence Eachard, A. M. 
t. Sellers, Dr. Drake. Mr. Vernon, Col. 
unt, Andrew Baden, M. D. Mr. Hill, 
pain Spragg, Captain Ayloff,, Chriſtopher 
hard of Cat harine- Hall, Cambridge , 
Savage, Ma Waſhington, borh of the 
lle Temple, Fames Terrel, Eſq; Mr. 
lips, and ſeveral other Perſons of Learn- 
E and Quality. With the Life of Lucian, 
Dſcourſe of his Writings, and a Cha- 
er of ſome of the preſent Tranſlators. 


the late Famous Fohn Dryden, Eſq; in 
Volz. | 


6, The Works of that wiſe Critick, Di- 
ſus Longinus, or 4 Treatiſe concerning 
Sovereign Perfection of Writing, faith- 
ly Tranſlated from the Greet by Mr.Wel- 
1; with ſome Remarks on Milton, Spen- 
, Shakeſpear, Dryden, the preſent Duke 


due kingbam, Waller, and other Engliſh 
ts, | 


7: Epicurus's Morals, tranſlated from the 
tt by Jobn Digby, Eſq; with Comments 
| Retletions taken out of ſeveral Au- 
Its, Alſo Tſocrates his Advice to Demo- 
u. Done out of the Greeł by the ox 

| Hand, 


| 


Books Printed, &C. 


Hand. To which is added, an FEſy 
Epicurus's Morals. Written by Nan 
St. Evremont, and made Engliſh by 


Jobnſon. 


8. Aſtronomia Carolina; or a new I 
of the Celeſtial Motion, compoſed aq 
ding to the beſt Obſervations, and 
rational Grounds of Art, yer far 
caſy, expedite, and perſpicuous that 
before extant; wich exact and moſ 
Tables thereunto, and Precepts for 
Calculation of Eclipſes, c. By Nr, 
Street; with his Memorial Verſes on 
Eccleſiaſtical and Civil Calendar. Th 
cond Edition, with Additions; rhe v 
carefully corrected. To which is 4 
an Appendix, containing a Collectia 
Obſervations of the Moon and Pl 
made by Dr. Edmund Halle, Saviliat 
ſeſſor of Geometry at Oxford ; anda 
poſal how to find our rhe Longitude at 
by the help of theſe Obſervations. 
ted in a neat Quarto Volume. 


